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Let’s get rid of “Xmas”! 


Written by Evelyn L. Nelson and Condensed from Family Circle. 


INETEEN HUNDRED AND FIFTY-TWO is as good a year as any to 
start acting on the suggestion “Let’s get rid of ‘Xmas’!” 
Do you agree? To our way of thinking, Xmas should have 
been abolished long before it became so popular. 

Let’s get rid of Xmas as the abbreviation for Christmas. “X” as a 

symbol for the Greek letter x (chi), initial letter in the Greek name 
bristos, signifies Christ, but many of us have forgotten or never 
have known this meaning. The X is merely a timesaver—a substi- 
tute for Christ. 

Let’s keep Christ in Christmas. 

Let’s Get rip of the Xmas of Xtravagance, too. In this the United 
States leads the world. Where else do so many people go hog-wild 
in their making of a material Christmas? 

Let’s get rid of the Xmas of Xasperation. We abound with it 
when crowded stores become too much for us, or when the sales- 
people don’t wait on us as quickly as we wish. 

If we get rid of the Xmas of Xasperation, we shall have made a 
good start toward ridding ourselves of the Xmas of Xhaustion also. 
We need to remember that while the shepherds came “with haste” 
to the stable in Bethlehem, they did not arrive exhausted. 

Let’s also get rid of the Xmas of Xcess. And that can mean 
either food or drink—or both. Just because the average person 
consumes 1,600 pounds of food a year, most of it need not be eaten 
at Christmas. 

Let’s get rid of the Xmas of Xhibition that has made this season 
a time to keep up with the Joneses: And as senseless as the Xmas 
of Xhibition is the Xmas of Xcuses and Xchanges. Let’s get rid of 
the day-after-Christmas excuse that something isn’t just what you 
want and that it can be exchanged for something closer to your 
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heart’s desire. Isn’t it more satisfactory 
in the long run to discover the 
thoughtfulness and love behind the 
gift? 

Yes, let’s get rid of Xmas—the Xmas 
in which Christ is an unknown quan- 
tity, the Xmas of Xtravagance, of 
Xasperation, of Xhaustion, of Xcess— 
the Xmas of Xcuses and Xchanges. 
Let’s let this year mark the Xodus of 
X from our celebration of the birth- 
day of Christ. 
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Mary 


The angel Gabriel came to Nazareth, 
mean city on Mount Tabor’s slopes 
in Galilee: and came not to man, 
proud master sex of ancient times, 
but to a woman; yet not to the wife 
or daughter of an elder of the city, 
or of the ruler of the synagogue, 
or of the holder of the money bags, 
but to a maid without worldly distinction, 
Mary, engaged to Joseph the carpenter. 
And the angel spake to her saying, “Hail, 
highly favored, the Lord is with thee: 
among women thou especially art blest.” 
And she was troubled in her mind until 
he spake again and said, “Those who have found 
favor with God need not be afraid. 
Thou shalt be overshadowed by the power 
of the Highest, and conceive and bear 
a Son, and Jesus shall his name be. called.” 
Mary was quiet a space and gave no sign 
of the tumultuous fears and hopes that leaped 
alive within her being, then in low tone 
replied, “Behold the handmaid of the Lord; 
_be it to me in accordance with thy word.” 

















And Mary arose and went into the hills 

of Juda to confide in her best-loved 

kinswoman, Elisabeth, about these things. 

Mary said, “My soul doth magnify the Lord, 

my spirit has rejoiced in a Saviour-God 

who has taken notice of my low estate 

and done for me great things; and holy is 

His name. His mercy does he ever show 

to them that reverence him from age to age, 

He scatters in the dust the proud of heart, 

and puts the mighty down from their high seats, 

exalting those who are of low degree. 

With good things have the hungry souls been filled, 
ehee~amd-empty has he sent the rich away. 

Remembering his mercy of former years 

He helps his faithful servant Israel.” 

eal 











Self-Surrender 





Our arrogant world is needy : 
for the humble and the lowly, 
for the trusting and the willing, 
who do not always follow 
their shallow whims and fancies, 
selfish desires and passions, 
but are willing to surrender 
their wills unto Another; 
; avho, when they get the Summons, 
: are not crafty in evasion, 
do not equivocate or quibble: 
is it dignified or proper? 
is it safe or profitable? 
is it conformable to reason? 
but say simply to the Highest, 
“Bebold your humble servant, : 
according to thy willing, be it. 


Until our spirits have been humbled, 
they will never be exalted; 

until we cease to magnify ourselves 
we will not magnify the Lord our God. 












































Joseph 


Joseph was deeply troubled in his mind: 
what to do? Mary he loved—and yet 
no self-respecting Hebrew could unite 
himself with one who was no longer maid, 
but palpably had broken Moses’ law. 
Yet his sense of justice would not allow 
him to expose her to a cruel*code, 
harsher on the woman than the man; 
nor would his deep compassion permit 
a public shaming of the one he loved. 
Joseph, sleepless, tossed upon his couch, 
his personal desires in conflict with 
all the sanctions of his faith and culture. 
Privately to break the engagement was, 
it seemed, the only course he could pursue. 
Joseph fell into a troubled sleep 
and in a dream God’s messenger appeared 
and said, “Fear not. Take Mary for thy wife. 
What has occurred is of the Holy Ghost. 
The maid will bear a Son and Jesus shall 
his name be called—Jesus, for he shall save 
his people from their sins. Immanuel, 
God with us, even as Isaiah proclaimed.” 
And Joseph woke from sleep and mused, 
“Indeed God’s ways are not our ways, nor His 
thoughts ours. As the heavens are high 
above the earth, so are His ways and thoughts 
above the grasp of our earth-fettered minds.” 


Immanuel 


The telescope on Palomar 
can see and measure a distant star 
and compute in light years just how far 
distant from the earth its orbit lies. 
And yet beyond its range revolve 
galaxies in unknown skies, 
universes that involve 
space and time beyond our ken. 
A Creator-God is far from men, 
light years and universes away; 4 
a holy God is far from men, 
for sin has clouded His face away; 
but God had mercy on little men, 
God had mercy on sinful men, 
and sent His Son, Immanuel, 
God with us, heaven to earth 
and God with man to dwell; 


Light in darkness, the Word made flesh, 


the All-Divine in human birth, 
tenting awhile upon our earth. 





a aliasianneen 

















Jesus-Saviour 


Man splits that atom but caw t control 
the sinful impulses of his soul; 
his knowledge has increased in scope, 
but not his love or faith or hope. 


Warfare is jet-propelled by hate and heartlessness. 
Diplomacy’s gears are stripped by deception and distrust and , ~~. ~ —<2> 
grind to a halt. ~ gS: 
Greed, like a cancer, consumes our public servants. 

Crime fastens like a leech upon the body politic. 

The acid of drunkenness eats holes in the moral fabric of men 
and women. 

Sex lust turns‘man to beast, and his culture to a phallic symbol. m < 

Millions are hungry and cold:and lonely 

Empty souls peer out of empty eyes, 

yet in all his sin and weakness 

man is arrogant, man is proud, 

proud of his intellect, 

proud of his capacity to do things, 

and blind to his lack of moral will. 

How hopeless man’s condition apart from 

Jesus who can save His people from their sins. 








O Jesus, Saviour, except for Thee, 
How hopeless would Thy servants be; 
Our sins are great, our wills are small, 
Support our weakness or we fall. 


Help us to turn from Self to Thee, 
Point earth-absorbed to eternity, 
Our self-indulgence put aside, 

And save us, Saviour, from our pride, 


Jory BGS See 


Grant us another point of view, 
A change of heart, a pattern new, 
Save us from living narrowly 
To share in fuller life with Thee. 


O Jesus, in our littleness, 

Our folly, weakness, we confess 
No other Saviour can there be 
For this world or eternity. 








The Journey 


Joseph readied the donkey while his wife 
finished packing the few things that they 
would need for the journey. Joseph thought, 
“Mary should not have to travel, but 
what can one do when mighty Caesar 


issues his decree? We come and go 


at the behest of those who have the power.” 


And Mary thought, “Augustus’ 


us back to our ancestral home. Perchance 
the babe is born while we are on the road, 


or yet in David’s city, Bethlehem? 


The journey has its hazards to say the least. 
I would not choose to go at just this time, 


but as we have no choice it’s just as 
Men issue their commands to men, 


still lives and rules, and orders for the best.” 







census sends 


well. 


but God 





Worldly Power 


Men sit before maps, 

some in uniforms, 

some in striped trousers, 

and move pins around 

and a million people are displaced. 

A Big Three or a Big Four or a Big Five 
make a trade and shift a few boundaries 
and helpless families lose the homes they loved. 
Little men try to make themselves big 

by achieving power over other little men 
so they may be architects of destiny. 

But a greater Architect has His own plans; 
the shadow of God hovers over the world, 
but to avoid the fear of judgment, 

and to escape responsibility, 

men in places of power deny that God is. 


Yet God will not be banished from His Universe; 


He is working out His purpose in our world 
and makes even the wrath of men to praise Him. 
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The Inn 


Joseph came back to where Mary sat 
beside the tired donkey whose head bent low 
with weariness; Mary too was bent 
over, drooping; but whether from fatigue 
or pain, Joseph could not tell. “No room,” 
he muttered, “no room in homes or inn. 

The town is more than full and there remains 
not even a mat to lie upon. And yet 

the innkeeper said we might find straw 

ae in the shelter for the beasts. That’s better than 
the streets. But Mary, I’m much ashamed 

to offer this at such a time. Ashamed!” 

But Mary with a smile replied, “We're both 
strangers here and people are busy with 
their own affairs. No room? I’m not surprised. 
The hay is sweet and soft and the beasts will be 
a comfort to have close by. Let us with haste 
go to our shelter for the night, for I 
am weary and my time is drawing nigh. 


No Room 


No room. 
No room when God came down to visit men. 
No room. 
No room when Christ the Lord was born. 
No room. 
No room today in busy lives. 
No room for love in hearts cram-filled with hate. 
No room for faith in doubt-beclouded minds. 
No room for hope in souls immersed in Here and Now. 
No room for Christ because 
our jobs take so much time, 
our social life makes such demands, 
our civic responsibilities are great, 
we must relax, 
we must amuse ourselves 
or our nerves will snap. 
Our lives are much too full, we have 
No room for Christ. 
No room for His gospel. 
No room for prayer. 
No room for worship. 
No room for service. 
It is not that we don’t like and admire Him, 
Our lives are just so full and that is why we have 
No time, no room for Christ. 








The Shepherds 


And in that same country shepherds abode 
in the fields, watching their flocks by night. 
The silent darkness like a garment wrapped 
them close. Suddenly God’s messenger 
appeared and God’s glory shone through the dark. 

“Fear not,” the angel said, “behold I bring 
good tidings of great joy for mortal men: 
In David’s city there is born this da 
a Saviour which is Christ the Lord. And this 
shall be a sign: for ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in sw addling clothes and lying in 
a manger.’ ’ Suddenly a heavenly host 
joined the angel and sang their song of praise: 
“Glory to God on high and on the earth 
peace to men in whom God 1s well pleased.” 
And when the angels went away, and silence 
fell once more upon those rocky fields 
that late had echoed to immortal strains, 
the shepherds said to one another, let 
us go to Bethlehem and see this thing 
that’s come to pass and been revealed to us 
by God. Leaving their sheep they, went with haste 
to Bethlehem and found the parents there, 
and the baby lying in a stall. 








Carol 


Little Jesus, baby Saviour, 
Gift of God’s own grace, 

Did it make you wonder, wonder, 
Born in such a place? 


Little Jesus, baby Saviour, 
Lying on the hay, 

Did donkey braying, cattle lowing 
Startle you that day? 


Little Jesus, baby Saviour, 
Sent from God above, 

Did you stop your crying, sensing 
Joseph’ S, Mary’ s love? 


Little Jesus, baby Saviour, 
Now and evermore 

May we with the kneeling shepherds 
Worship and adore. 

































































Carol 


Glory to God in the highest, 
Peace to His children below; 
Publish the news in the tropics, 
Echo it over the snow. 


Praise from all climates and races, 
Peace to all men of good will; 

Joy of the angelic chorus 

Pulses through hearts of men still. 


Still the glad tidings are caroled, 
Christ the Lord-Saviour is born; 
He will assume the world’s anguish, 
Save sinners and cheer the forlorn. 


Hear the glad carols of Christmas 
Ring over jungles or snow; 

Glory to God in the highest, 
Peace to His children below. 









Simplicity 


The annunciation angel winged his way 
past Rome where Caesar sat upon the throne, 
past Athens, shrine of philosophy and art, 
past Jerusalem, the holy city, 
and came to Bethlehem, the House of Bread, 
yea, came to Ephratah, the Fruitful, 
site of Rachel’s grave, and home of Ruth, 
and David's city, a humble little town. 

The first announcement of the Saviour’s birth 
was not accorded to one who ruled in pomp, 
nor to a prince of commerce, gorged with gold, 
nor to a conqueror stained with others’ blood, 
nor cynic scholar, dripping learned scorn, — 
nor yet to worldly priest, allied with power; 
but to the shepherds watching o’er their flocks, 
simple men, dutiful and pious, 

busy with the job they knew the best, 

and ready to receive whatever God 

chose to reveal to them in His good time. 








God needs 
simple men, 
industrious men, 
trusting men, 


who will even neglect their jobs for a great vision, 
who recognize a Being greater than themselves, 
who are not ashamed to bow and worship, 

who will adore the Babe of Christmas 

and join in singing His praises. 





The. Wise Men 


The Magi, dwellers in the eastern marches, 
“scanners of the heavens, watchers of the stars, 
‘detected in the azure depths a flickering spark 
that fanned to flame, and glowed like the central gem 
‘in 4 monarch’s crown. This new denizen of 
‘the ebon skies must surely have some portent rare! 
The sages opened up their ancient-tomes and found 
the words of Balaam’s blessing uttered in days gone by: 
“From Israel rises a Scepter, from Jacob comes a star.’ 

Surely this is it, they cried, in Jewry aking _ 
is born, and we have seen his star. Let us prepare 
a caravan and go and offer him our homage. 

So they did—and to Jerusalem they came 
inquiring in that royal city for the king. 

And Herod, when he heard the story, pondered long, , 
then called the scribes and priests and asked; what says the Book? % 
where will the Christ be born? They said, in Bethlehem 4 
it’s written, out of it shall come a governor. 
So foxy Herod called the Wise Men privately 
and asked of them what time the star appeared, 
then sent them on their search with orders to report 
to him the new-found king that-he might worship too. 
The Wise Men journeyed south and joyed to see again 
the star whose rays shone on their destination, ) 
and entering in they saw the mother and child, fell down 
and worshiped him, and opening up their treasure chests 
they offered gifts of :gold.and frankincense and myrrh. 


. 











Lament 


The wise of earth have vanished, 
where have the wise men gone? 
How can the nations prosper 
when wisdom is forsaken? 
Cleverness we have, 

and knowledge in abundance, 
astute men and shrewd, 


but wisdom is forsaken, Veta 
the wise of earth have vanished. 
Reverence for the Lord 

is wisdom’s true beginning, 
without this holy awe ~ 
knowledge leads but to sipning. 
There is One who liberates 

our intellects from clay— oe 
The light of all the world is > 


The light, the truth, the way\_ 


ay, 








Dedication 


When the Magi bow before the infant Christ 
‘And offer their devotion to the King, 

Their love is not expressed in words alone, 
They do not come with empty hands, but bring 
The costliest treasures that their means afford, 
And let their gifts express their beart’s intent. 
They scorn to offer worship to the Lord 

While holding back the wealth his goodness sent.. 


O Christ of God, at Christmas time we bring. 
Those earthy things that love can make sublime, 
And hold not back the best in offering 

Our money and our talents and our time. 
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But he had come, and a little child’s disappointment turned into joy. 


By DOROTHY D. PARKES 


Mrs. John L. Parkes, Assistant Secretary, 
Boavd of Women’s Work 


\\ ITH EYES SHINING through tears a_ didn’t come.” Quickly the parents exchanged — 
three-year-old lad looked at his mother and daddy and _ the father left the room to don Santa Claus togs. A 
around the room repeating again and again “He didn’t knock at the door, an entrance into the room by the one 


come—he didn’t come. who represented this friend’ of childhood—and the 

- All three were standing in a room where a glistening atmosphere radiated satisfaction and joy. 
Christmas tree and many gifts marked the Christmas He had come and a little child’s disappointment. had 
season—Christmas 1951! turned into joy. | 


A little child’s response always tugs at one’s heart 
and this child had been w aiting for Christmas morn- 
ing—waiting for the coming of the promised visit of 
Santa Claus. In happy anticipation he entered the room 
to see this heralded friend. Gifts meant nothing—a 
person did. Trying to pacify him the mother and father It is the birthday of our Lord Jesus Christ and many 
pointed out the gifts Santa Claus had left, but only the look for Him this Christmas time in our homes. Chris- 
words sounded in the room, “He didn’t come—he _ tians awake—He has come! 


“How silently, how silently 
The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven.” 
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HE IDEA OF FREEDOM appeals to everybody. 
Freedom has become a “catchword” for 
arousing the passions of men. 

Its very attractiveness makes it a dangerous 
word in our language. It can easily betray and 
destroy us. We are in danger of being made 
slaves by demagogues using the bait of freedom. 

Actually no one wants to be free! We are not 
made to be free in mind or in conscience. Free- 
dom is an illusion of minds and consciences dark- 
ened by sin. No one wants to be free of the bonds 
of love in the home. Loneliness and misery are 
the lot of all prodigals who have declared their 
independence of the home. 

No one really wants to be free of the demands 
of a useful job. Frustration and defeat lie at the 
heart of all who are free of fruitful work. It is 
impossible for the mind and conscience to func- 
tion free of some moral code. Those who try 
drift quickly into a state of anarchy. 

The mind and conscience demand, by the very 
nature of their creation, a fixed loyalty to guide, 
judge and correct them. Mind and conscience 
never rest until some cause or person is found 
which can‘serve as Master. 


THE ONLY FREEDOM WE HAVE is the freedom 
to choose our master. The peace and usefulness 
of conscience and mind are determined by that 
to which they give themselves as servants. We 
are faced with tensions:and conflicts within and 
without, not because we are not free, but because 
men have chosen the wrong masters. Paul indi- 
cated this to the Romans as he wrote: “For when 
ye were the servants of sin, ye were free from 
righteousness.” 

Jesus never offered freedom of mind and con- 


Freedom of Mind and Conscience 





science as gene! rally understood today. He offered 
the freedom of complete surrender, which is 
quite different. He invited mind and conscience 
to become His servants in order to realize the 
true freedom for which they were created. Speak- 
ing to certain disciples He said: “If ye continue 
in my word, then are ye my disciples indeed; 
And ye shall know the truth and the truth shall 
make you free.” The order of freedom is here 
given as worship, surrender, truth, freedom. Wor- 
ship of Christ and surrender to Christ, who is 
Truth, mark the only road to freedom of mind 
and conscience. 


ANY OTHER LOYALTY Causes the mind to bring 
forth error and the conscience to lead into evil. 
Here is the broad way leading to slavery. 

Christ stands over against every other loyalty 
seeking the surrender of your mind and con- 
science. Your acceptance of Him will make you 
free. Any other decision will rob you of the very 
freedom you seek. 

Every ‘problem of home, community, nation 
and world waits the action of free men, men 
made free by slavery to Christ. Here is the 
paradox of human life: freedom through slavery. 

The struggle today is for the minds and con- 
sciences of men. We can win not by seeking to 
make men free, but by seeking to win men to 
discipleshi 

Then shall freedom have full sway in mind and 
conscience and home and community and na- 
tion and world. 

“If the Son therefore shall make you free, ye 
shall be free indeed.” 

—VERNON S. BROYLES, JR. 


Board of Church Extension 
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i... A CAPABLE 


YOUNG MAN, an elder in a Presbyterian 
church, said of his minister who had 
accepted a call to another congrega- 
tion, “At the center of every deep 
religious experience in my life has 
been my pastor. He received me into 
the church; he officiated at my wed- 
ding; he baptized my children; he 
prayed unceasingly for me when I 
was ill and the doctors held out little 
hope for my recovery. He is a fine 
man, and I shall always be grateful for 
what he has meant in my life.” 

This statement is a good summary 
of the influence which a minister 
exerts, perhaps more often than is 
realized, over the lives of individuals. 
In fact, many who read these words 
will be honest and admit that the ex- 
perience which that young man had 
has been their experience also. In the 
meaningful events, the sacred occa- 
sions, and the critical experiences of 
their lives, too, their minister has 
played a vital part. 


Tere IS A UNUSUAL RE- 
LATIONSHIP which exists between a 
pastor and his people. For example, 
we take to him our problems and our 
troubles, Somehow we feel that his 
will be an ear that is able to hear and 
his a heart that can understand. More- 
over, we feel that he wants us to come, 
and that always he will be there, wait- 
ing for us, and wanting to help if we 
do come—wanting us to cast our bur- 
dens and sorrows openly before him 
that he may seek for us help in our 
times of need. Countless are those 
who have sought the counsel of their 
pastor as they have faced difficult de- 
cisions, or confronted days that were 
dark, or come upon crises which 
sooner or later are familiar to us all. 
or run against experiences for which 


there is no aid except spiritual aid. 

In a recent issue of Religion and 
Health an author listed “Sixteen Rea- 
sons to Send for Your Pastor.” In- 
cluded in the number were most of 


the basic problems and fundamental, 


life crises which people encounter, It 
is in truth the ministers who can help 
where most we need help, and many 
who have gone‘to them with needs 
have found that they could be, and 
often were, the channels through 
whom the spiritual resources to satisfy 
needs flowed to them. 

The minister’s relationship to a 
family is also an intimate and signifi- 
cant one. When a baby is born into 
the family, it is to the minister that 
we take him for the Sacrament of 
Baptism; in the early years of our 
children’s lives we receive guidance 
from our pastor with reference to 
their spiritual nurture; during the dif- 
ficult days of adolescence we covet 
his influence upon the lives of our 
boys and girls, feeling that his influ- 
ence will contribute much to their 
steady and true development; when 
the time arrives for marriage, it is the 
counsel and help of the minister 
which is sought. He is a friend to the 
aged. We turn to him in illness or 
accident. And then, when we face 
the loneliness of a loved one’s de- 
parture, whose comfort can be like his 
comfort? He is at the very center of 
the deepest experiences of the family. 


Trey, TOO, THE CHURCH 
is an integral factor in the meaningful 
events of every community. It is the 
minister’s leadership and guidance in 
the church’s life which have helped to 
make the church the tone-setting fac- 
tor in community life which it so 
often is. If the character of life can 
rightly be said to be the lengthened 
shadow of a man, then how often 
must it be said with truth that that 
man was a minister. Recently the 
newspapers carried the story of a 


courageous young minister who was 
almost solely responsible for the eli- 
minating of saloons and gambling 
places in an entire community. Of 
many ministers the same or a similar 
story could be told. 

Many an aged pastor could look 
back, if he were not too modest to 
do so, and see the fruition of his min- 
isterial labors in the lives of leaders 
of the communities in which once he 
served—the children whom he dedi- 
cated in the Sacrament of Baptism 
and who later themselves reaffirmed 
the vows which had been taken for 
them by their parents, children with 
whose religious nurture he assisted, 
the youth whose faith he helped to 
establish and hold firm, the couples 
whom he counseled and whose lives 
in holy marriage he made one! How 
true that the life of the minister (and 
his wife’s life, too, lest we forget!) is 
projected through the church, and be- 
yond the church, to the community, 
and that what he is and does lives on 
and on as a blessing to others. 


Iw MANY WAYS We ex- 
press our appreciation to our pastors 
during their years of active service to 
the churches of which we are mem- 
bers. But in the eventide of their lives, 
when they have retired, or are in- 
capacitated, and no longer have a 
people they can call their own, many 
face real need and acute hardships. 
How glad we are that our Church 
has a season when these from whom 
we have received so very much are 
to be especially held up in our memo- 
ries! Then we can express our love 
for and indebtedness to these honored 
and retired servants of God! 

The time is December and the sea- 
son is known, of course, as the season 
for Ministerial Relief. And during the 
season an offering known as the “Joy 
Gift” is taken throughout our Church 
as evidence of our gratitude for the 
contributions made to our lives by 


“Freely ye have received... 
freely geve” 


By BETTY LOVE GOODYKOONTZ 


Mrs. Harry G. Goodykoontz 


Louisville, Kentucky 
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A Missionary’s Prayer 


ATHER IN HEAVEN, Thou who art surrounded with an- 

gelic choirs singing celestial music, hear the prayer of 

this Thine unworthy servant. Help me, O God, to teach 
my brethren to sing Thy praises with sincere and grateful 
devotion. Thou knowest they are humble folk and few in 
number, but they have abandoned false gods and have chosen 
Thee as their Lord and Thy Son as their only Saviour. They 
have had scarce opportunity to learn anything but the dead- 
ening worship of wooden and paper saints. Some can’t even 
read. Help me to teach them the songs of Zion. 

And for me, O merciful Father, have pity on Thine un- 
worthy handmaiden. Thou knowest me altogether—how 
prone to err, what a poor excuse for a musician, and how 
imperfectly I play the hymns. The memory comes to me of 
childish boredom during hours of practice on an ancient 
square piano. Forgive the wasted opportunities of youth. 
Help me to practice faithfully now, even in advanced age. 
Give strength and movement to stiffening fingers and intelli- 
gence to read the music correctly. I would not have my 
precious brethren sing Thy praises haltingly. Give patience 
to rehearse with them the words and tunes until even the 
unlettered can sense their true significance and sing them 
with reverent understanding. Help me to teach them the 
plaintive melody of “Lead Kindly Light.” Help me to learn 
to play “Ein’ Feste Burg.” 

Much of the world’s noblest music has been dedicated to 
Thy glory, crowning what that world calls “art.” I would 
have my humble ones learn to appreciate some of it, at least, 
even the “Hallelujah Chorus,” though it be only a phono- 
graph record. Most of all I covet for them the ecstasy of 
deep spiritual emotion, responding to the supreme miracle 
of Thy redeeming love. 

In the name of Him who died to make it possible for sin- 
ful men to sing Thy praise. Amen. 


By ALICE J. McCLELLAND 


Missionary in Chilapa, Mexico 








“Praying Hands” 


by Durer 

















these faithful ministers of God who 
have so helpfully served us. In our 
Church at present there are approxi- 
mately 7oo of them (including the 
widows of ministers) who must look 
to us and our gifts either for all of 
their means for providing the neces- 
sities of life, or for most of it. 

“Joy Gift’— joy gift! How well 
named it is! And how fitting that it 
be taken at the Christmas season when 
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“Joy to the World” is so much abroad 
because of God’s great Gift. Not only 
does the Joy Gift spread joy among 
those who have given the best years of 
their lives in the service of the 
Church, but it also brings real joy to 
those of us who are privileged to 
give. Christ said, “Jt is more blessed 
to give than to receive.” What joy 
to feel that we have had a share in 
giving an aged servant of the Lord 


some renewed faith and courage! 


At this Christmas season our hearts 
are warm because of God’s great gift 
of love and joy and peace to us. Out 
of the love and joy in our hearts, let 
us give generously for His elderly 
and retired servants, that peace may 
abide with them. 


“Freely we have received . . 
let us give.” 


. Freely 


END 
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Sam, Kitchen Boy of 
Bethlehem Inn 


By MARY HOWARD POOLE 


Norfolk, Virginia 


All day long Sam had carried hot, 
heavy platters from the steam-fogged 


kitchen into the long, crowded din-. 


ing hall. All day long and into the 
night people had come seeking lodg- 
ing at the Bethlehem Inn. At last the 
shadows of the inn doors lengthened 
to bridge the milling guests and crawl 
up the back wall of the front entrance 
room. Then the doors were shut and 
barred with thick oak beams slid 
through iron cleat squares. 


The inside of the small 
stable was as bright as 
noonday. 
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Sam now dared beg of the head 
cook a cake of bread and a piece of 
meat to take with him to eat in the 
corner of the kitchen. 

“Here, boy!” exclaimed the head 
cook crossly. “Take these cakes and 
milk! Let them be your breakfast, 












too. There will be no time for serv- 
ants’ eating, come the dawn.” 

“Thank you, sir!” Gratefully Sam 
took the cakes and skin of milk and 
hurried to his assigned corner. How 
very tired were his legs! They all but 
buckled under him as he sank to the 
floor. 

Sam ate the smallest cake. It was a 
good cake. But he must not eat too 
fast. He must remember that he was 
eating breakfast, too. He crouched on 
the floor below the open window. He 
pressed the edge of another cake in 
his fingers. Suddenly a thought made 
him catch his breath and forget all of 
his own hunger and weariness. That 
couple in the stable! They must be 
very hungry after their long journey. 
They had sought to stay in the inn 
but there was no room left. Sam had 
seen them when the head cook had 
sent him to find the innkeeper to tell 
him that the cooked food was almost 
gone and more would have to be pre- 
pared for breakfast. 

Standing behind the innkeeper Sam 
had dared to peep around at the 
woman on the donkey. The woman 
was young. Her face was carefully 
veiled but her eyes showed, large, and 
with such a kind look in them. Like 
a flash Sam remembered his mother’s 
eyes when she had lived and had 
caressed his hot brow when he had 
been sick or very tired. The woman 
look tired. Very tired. Her tall hus- 
band was courteous, even when the 
innkeeper had spoken impatiently as 
he told him that there was no room 
left in the inn. The innkeeper’s hand 
was on his money pouch. He could 
afford to be arrogant. But there really 
was no room in the inn for another 
soul, 

“We have journeyed all the way 
from Nazareth,” said the man. His 
voice held pleading in it. 

“Very well,” sighed the innkeeper, 
“if it will do, there is fresh hay in 
the stable yonder. At least it will be 
shelter from the dew of the night.” 
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Something in the faces of the couple 
must have aroused a little pity in the 
heart of the innkeeper after all. “You 
are welcome to lodge there.” 

“We are grateful for your great 
kindness, sir!” exclaimed the man, and 
he looked as pleased as if he and his 
wife had been invited to occupy the 
best room in the inn. “The night is 
chill. My wife will be protected there. 
Thank you, sir!” 

Ordinarily one cake would not have 
been enough to more than take the 
edge off Sam’s hunger, especially 
when he had gone so many hours 
without eating. But strangely now, he 
was not hungry any more. He was 
looking toward the stable, which was 
visible when he leaned his head out 
of the window. 

The out of doors seemed unusu- 
ally visible. In fact, Sam thought that 
the roasting pits must be glowing 
especially hot and bright from so long 
burning. Then, without warning, a 
wonderful thing happened! Sam saw 
a shaft of light drop like a golden 
waterfall from the sky and spill down 
to flood the stable, turning the rude 
little building to shining gold. The 
boy stared, mystified! He batted his 
eyes. He must be asleep! He surely 
was dreaming! He took a deep breath 
and thought to call the head cook. 
But, no! He must be sure of some- 
thing before he attracted anyone’s 
attention. 

Then a sound arrested Sam’s breath- 
ing. Faintly, but growing stronger, he 
heard singing. It seemed to come from 
the sky ... louder... until the whole 
world was filled with beautiful mel- 
ody. 

Then Sam’s eyes, accustomed to the 
brightness of the light, followed the 
shaft up to the great star high in the 
eastern sky. 

“But thou, Bethlebem ... which 
are little to be among the thousands 
of Judah, out of thee shall one come 
forth ... tkat is to be ruler in Israel; 
whose guings forth are from of old, 
from everlasting.” 

How often his Uncle Ephraim had 
quotcd those comforting words! They 
came to Sam’s mind now. Could it 
be. . . . O could it be that Uncle 
Ephraim’s story was true, his story of 
a star that would one day shine to 
announce the birth of a King...a 
Jewish King . . . Deliverer of Israel 

. the One who would be on the 
side of the poor, the sick, the op- 
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pressed, the burdened, the unjustly 
taxed . . . and when He came the 
people of Israel, Sam’s people, would 
sing again . . . and their chains of 
bondage would be broken . . . Ah! 
It was a wonderful story that Uncle 
Ephraim told! And Uncle Ephraim 
was a good man. A good shepherd. 

“They must be very hungry!” The 
boy’s thoughts were again with the 
couple in the stable. “May be they 
are frightened. The light is so bright 
—it is such a strange night!” 

Sam reached down and lifted the 
milk skin to the window sill. Then, 
still holding the cakes of bread, he 
climbed over the sill, took the skin of 
milk and ran toward the stable. 

The stable had no door. One en- 
tered through a low square opening 
whose overhead beam was little higher 
than an average man was tall. Sam 
stopped at the threshold. 

It wasn’t the light, though the in- 
side of the small stable room was as 





The eyes of the Lord are in every 
place, beholding the evil and the good. 
—Proverbs 15:3. 





bright as noonday; nor the kindly 
man who stood near the manger, into 
which he was looking intently; nor 
the animals that were staring from 
their stalls as if with awed under- 
standing; but the eyes of the sweetly 
smiling woman that finally held Sam’s 
attention. 

“You have brought us food!” said 
the man. “How kind of the inn- 
keeper!” 

“Come see my little son!” said the 
woman and lifted a hand in invita- 
tion. 

Sam went nearer and held out the 
bread cakes and skin of milk. The 
man took the gift of food, express- 
ing grateful thanks. Sam’s gaze then 
fell on the Babe wrapped in very 
white swaddling clothes and lying in 
a manger—lying on some of the new, 
sweet smelling hay. 

“See?” said the woman, “is He not 
a goodly child?” The smile of the 
young mother was wonderful to be- 
hold. “Look at His hands,” and she 
spread tiny fingers out on her slender 
palm. “His feet, see, too, His perfect 
little feet!” 

Sam gazed, saying nothing. Indeed, 
it was a goodly child. The Baby 
stirred and opened His eyes. 

“His eyes—” with a quick intake 


of breath Sam said it, “they are like 
yours!” Then slipping to his knees 
beside the manger he looked full into 
the Baby’s face. “He is a goodly 
child!” he exclaimed softly, but with 
deep conviction. 

There were sounds from the door- 
way and a shadow fell over Sam. He 
rose quickly and turned around. The 
boy recognized some of the shepherds 
who went by the inn every morning 
after their night’s watch on the nearby 
hill. Indeed, Uncle Ephraim was one 
of them! 

The man and woman spoke hospi- 
tably to the shepherds. But how ex- 
cited were the shepherds! They told 
of an angel who had appeared unto 
them, saying, 

“Fear not, for, behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which shall 
be to all people. For unto you is born 
this day in the city of David a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord. And this 
shall be a sign unto you; Ye shall find 
the babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying in a manger.” 

Then falling on their knees before 
the Babe the shepherds worshiped 
Him. The lips of the eldest shepherd, 
Uncle Ephraim, moved in fervent 
thankfulness. 

At last the shepherds rose to return 
to the flocks. 

“Uncle Ephraim! Uncle Ephraim!” 
called Sam. It was hardly more than a 
whisper but the old man heard and 
turned. Sam grasped the hand of his 
uncle and looked eagerly up into his 
face. “Uncle Ephraim, is it He? The 
promised Deliverer of Israel?” 

The old shepherd laid a gnarled, 
weather-beaten hand on the boy’s 
head. Sam saw tears trickling down 
the brown, wrinkled cheeks. 

“Yes, lad!” huskily. But Sam knew 
that his Uncle Ephraim’s tears were 
tears of ioy. 

Sam’s whole world had changed 
overnight! He was sure now that his 
Uncle Ephraim was right. He was 
confident that future days would be 
different for his people . . . for him 
... for did not his heart continue to 
burn with a strange new fire, a fire 
that was melting away fear, yes, even 
his fear of the head cook? And when 
he saw the innkeeper walking among 
his guests, his hand upon his money 
pouch, could it be that he, a kitchen 
boy, felt pity for him? Ah! If only 
everyone had been awake last night! 

END 
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ON EARTH PEACE? 


Gory TO GOD in the high- 
est, and on earth peace among men with 
whom he is pleased.”1 


The message of the heavenly host 
was both the proclamation of a fact 
and the promise of an era to come. 
As we approach the celebration of 
the coming of the Christ to Bethlehem 
long centuries ago, we can remember 
that His coming has wrought peace 
in the hearts of countless peoples and 
this peace has been demonstrated in 
good will toward others. 

We have to remember, on the other 
hand, that the vast majority of the 
peoples of the world still look for and 
long for this peace, the lack of which 
has resulted in bitterness, hatred and 
strife among men. At this Christmas 
season the message of the hosts of 
heaven should be for us at once a 
cause of thanksgiving and praise to 
God for His unspeakable gift, and 
an incentive to bestir ourselves to 
great new endeavors to proclaim by 
word and example the message which 
makes it possible for a man to love 
his neighbor. The message is Jesus 
Christ. 


Ls THE EXPERIENCE of the 
average person there are three pre- 
conceived groups of people that form 
the community in which he lives. 
There is the home where one is most 
constantly and intimately associated. 
Then there is the group outside the 
home with which one has contact 
whether in business or social life rep- 
resenting different classes in society. 
Some are employers, others employees. 
Some are rich; some are not. Some are 
well educated; others have not had 
many educational advantages. 


1 Luke 2:14. (R.S.V.) 
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By MALCOLM P. CALHOUN 


Secretary of the Division of Christian Relations, 
Board of Church Extension, 
Atlanta, Georgia 


Some of these folk live on the 
“wrong” side of the railroad track; 
some live in the more pretentious 
residential sections of the community. 
Some are among the old settlers of 
the community, members of “promi- 
nent” families; others are newcomers 
whose background is somewhat dif- 
ferent. Then there are those people 
who form yet another group in the 
thinking of the average person, 
namely, those people who belong to 
other races than one’s own. 


Can WE say after these 
nineteen centuries of the Christian era 
that the Christ Child has in fact found 
His way into homes and into com- 
munities in such a way that peace and 
good will reign among the members 
of those homes and communities? In 
other words, is there evidence today 
that Christ indeed can and does trans- 
form the home to such an extent that 
members of the home wish for and 
work toward the good of all the other 
members, so bringing peace? 

Is there evidence that Christ can 
and does transform the community so 
that the barriers of class and race are 
broken down and one is recognized 
for his true worth, namely, one for 
whom the Christ died on the cross? 
To these questions peoples of all na- 
tions and climes and races would an- 
swer overwhelmingly in the affirma- 
tive. 

Let us look into this a little more 
carefully. Take the home for example. 
A young man and a young woman 
who have been won by the love of 
Christ have committed their lives, 
their time and talents unto Him. 
These young people in the providence 
of God are drawn together by the 
bond of esteem and love. One day 
they stand before the marriage altar 


and they make their vows to one 
another in humble dependence upon 
God for guidance and grace in their 
new life together. This is only the 
beginning. As their mutual responsi- 
bilities, cares, burdens and sorrows 
crowd in upon their lives they con- 
tinue to gain strength from God for 
their daily needs and their love for 
Him and for one another abounds yet 
more and more. 

If in God’s providence the home 
is blessed with children, the instruc- 
tion and example of the parents brings 
forth fruit in them, The home be- 
comes a place where faith in God is 
born and strengthened; a place where 
love for God is manifested by a great 
love for the members of the home 
and for people outside the home. Here 
is a place where the peace of God 
reigns and the world cannot take it 
away. Such a home is a reality today, 
and it is limited to no class, race, or 
nationality. 


Conrrontine A SOCIETY 
divided into classes one naturally won- 
ders if there can be born a true 
brotherhood where good will extends 
to all alike. This we can remember, 
that the early church realized to a 
remarkable degree a pattern of broth- 
erhood which Christians in every age 
have sought to emulate. Happily, 
there is mounting evidence today that 
Christ is breaking down the barriers 
which have categorized people and 
issued in “class” churches. There is 
increasing realization on the part of 
thoughtful people that all work is 
sacred. 

Therefore, the man who works with 
his hands is to be honored equally 
with the man who spends his working 
hours in the office. The employer 
cannot live without the employee and 
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vice versa. All belong to the same 
body. As Christ therefore controls 
the heart and mind of man His spirit 
permeates society and a genuine ap- 
preciation of our love among the 
members of that society is developed. 
There is a growing number of 
churches and communities today 
which to a remarkable degree “love 
the brotherhood.” 


Aca, tHe comine oF 
CHRIsT into the hearts of people is 
breaking down the barriers of race 
which many had thought to be insur- 
mountable. Our own ‘General Assem- 
bly has taken first steps in overcom- 
ing this barrier. Individuals and small 
groups within the church have been 
moved by the power of Christ to 
pioneer in practicing the New Testa- 
ment doctrine of brotherhood. Young 
people are especially alert to the chal- 
lenge of this need of our age. 

Can Christ break down the color 
barrier which too long and too often 
has prevented us from remembering 
that God in His righteous judgment 
divides people into two groups only, 
believers and nonbelievers? Those 
who have been willing to put His 
teaching to the test know that Jesus 
Christ has overcome and is continu- 
ing to overcome the world. 


W: GIVE THANKs there- 
fore to God and glorify His name for 
the revelation of His power among 
men. However, the promise of peace 
and good will in the earth is far, very 
far from fulfillment. The Christian 
fellowship remains a rather small mi- 
nority in the world. Roughly speak- 
ing, only one in every eight people 
belongs to the Christian family. Of 
those whose names are upon the 
church rolls a great many could 
hardly qualify as those fully com- 
mitted to the way of Christ. 

This means that the grace and 
strength of the Spirit of Christ is not 
found in the vast majority of the 
homes over the world. Even in 
America the divorce rate is indicative 
of the need for Him. Among those 
homes that never enter the divorce 
courts, far too many fail to recognize 
Christ as the one who can bring 
peace and good will. In anguish of 
spirit we have to confess that in most 
cases in our land He is made to stand 
outside the doors of our homes. He 
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“Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable gift.” 
“They shall call his name Emmanuel, which being interpreted is, 
God with us.” 
“With God nothing will be impossible.” (R.S.V.) 


Let us include in our praying this month: 


That 'God increase our gratitude until we are as grateful for His Gift 
as we are dependent upon His Gift—even Jesus. 


That God will cleanse our hearts of sin and our eyes of things in order 
that we may see the Christ Child, 


That we all may make time for meditation on the deep, quiet, holy 
things of the Christmas season, and supremely on the One whose pres- 
ence in our hearts really makes Christmas. 


That our first gifts this Christmas will be the gifts of obedience, hu- 
mility, and devotion that will not let us keep back anything from Christ. 


That parents plan for the family to celebrate Christmas in such a way 
as will make the family realize it is Christ whom we honor—He is 
“God with us,” and it is His coming that we celebrate. 


That the Church by her joy gifts will give to the aged ministers and 
their families a fresh assurance of the appreciation of the Church for 
the sacrificial service in which they have poured out their very lives. 
That ministers, directors of religious education, and leaders of each age 
group in the local church, and chaplains, missionaries, and all Christian 
workers be given the wisdom to so plan that all services this month will 
be peculiarly significant, leading every person in their groups to some 
vital experience with Christ. 

That Christ’s love through us all may reach to some suffering people of 
other countries this Christmas, to some little children, to some homeless 
ones, to some lonesome individuals in our own communities. 


That each Christian will come to a depth of consecration through the 
glad Christmas season that will make him aware throughout the New 
Year of the companionship of Jesus. 


Prayer is the switch that permits the divine power to come through. 








is still knocking at the doors of the 
homes of the world, so on earth there 
is still no peace. 

Again, the life of the average com- 
munity falls far short of realizing 
even to a degree the Kingdom of 
God. Greed, selfishness, dishonesty, 
immorality, oppression and strife too 
often spoil the picture that should 
have been beautiful. Wherever the 
Christian fellowship is too weak or 
afraid to witness against evil when it 
raises its head in a community, 
whether it be a betrayal of civil rights, 
or a failure of a local community to 
provide wholesome recreation for its 
youth, the promise of the coming 
Kingdom awaits fulfillment. 


ie WE TAKE A LOOK at the 
third place of conflict among peoples, 
race relations, we see nations in a 
dilemma—South Africa and the 


United States of America. These two 
sore thumbs of humanity, however, 
are indicative of a situation the world 
over which demands the healing hand 
of a mighty Saviour. Only He is able 
to overcome this hindrance to peace 
in the world, and until men come to 
know Him through faith and com- 
mitment there can be no peace. 

Therefore, let us render thanks to 
Almighty God for the measure of 
peace and good will in the world to- 
day; but let us, too, pray for and 
work toward the coming of the time 
when no one need say to his brother, 
“Knowest thou the Lord?” For “the 
earth shall be full of the knowledge 
of the Lord, as the waters cover the 
sea.” 

Then will the promise of the mes- 
sengers from heaven have fulfillment 
and on earth there will be peace, good 
will among men. END 
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A Church Plans for 
Christmas 


By MARY BONEY 


Atlanta, Georgia 


Face vear in celebrating 
the most important event of history, 
preparation must be made weeks and 
months ahead. The secret of a mean- 
ingful Christmas lies in planning for 
the coming of the Christ Child so that 
from the youngest to the oldest He 
may find a welcome in the hearts of 
His people. Here is how one church 
tried to make this ideal possible in its 
own fellowship, within the homes it 
tried to reach, and in individual lives. 
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Christmas is a season that belongs 
to the Christian Church. No matter 
how much its meafing and purposes 
have been distortéd and commercial- 
ized, it is a religious celebration and 
deserves worthy observance, There- 
fore, each group that meets in a 
church during December should be 
reminded of the Christian meaning of 
Christmas in some way. 

The women of one church had an 
evening meeting so that the Business 
Women’s Circle could share in their 
celebration of the season. Through 
colored slides, music, and a story, the 


Christmas message was presented. At 
the meeting of the church school staff 
the minister told Henry van Dyke’s 
story, “The Mansion.” The young 
people’s meetings each Sunday even- 
ing in December were on Christmas 
themes, with emphasis on the central 
fact of Christmas: God’s sending His 
Son as our Saviour. 


Soctat EVENTs had their 
place. A children’s department gave a 
party; a young people’s group had a 
progressive dinner; a young adult class 
gave a banquet; an adult Bible class 
had a social, The minister and his 
wife had open house for college stu- 
dents home for the holidays. 

The three youth fellowships sang 
carols to different groups of shut-ins 
and ill members of the congregation. 
A Sunday school class gave a party 
for underprivileged children. Most of 
the social service effort of the church 
was centered in a Christmas store, 
which was held in the basement of the 
church several days prior to Christ- 
mas. This project was undertaken in 
co-operation with the county welfare 
association. 

Food, clothing, and toys for people 
of all ages were arranged on counters, 
under the direction of the Young 
People’s Fellowship. Paper tokens 
were prepared by the young people 
and issued through the welfare au- 
thorities to needy parents in the 
county who came to select gifts for 
their families. Refreshments were 
served by the Pioneers, and Seniors 
decorated the room. Similar projects 
have been carried on in many other 
churches that have wanted to be sure 
that their giving was in the spirit of 
Christ and was not the type of charity 
that embarrasses and causes loss of 
self-respect. 


Tue FIRST CHRISTMAS was 
in a home—not very pretentious, that 
stable, but a home nevertheless, be- 
cause there were people and there 
was love. Since Christmas is a home 
celebration, parents need help in 
bringing the spirit of Christmas into 
their observance of the holiday season. 

A playlet, “The Family That Had 
Everything,” written by a mother in 
the church, was given at the Decem- 
ber Family Night Dinner. The drama- 
tization portrayed the naturalness of 
family worship in a Christian home. 
To follow up this idea, a devotional 














booklet for families was prepared by 
another mother and distributed for 
use the two weeks prior to Christmas. 
The devotionals were based on the 
theme of Christmas as a time for 
giving, since it began with God's 
Gift of Christ. 

The Family Vesper Service on the 
Sunday before Christmas was planned 
with small children in mind. Through 
the familiar Scripture and songs of 
the Nativity, given by groups of boys 
and girls, and a very brief meditation 
by the minister, families were led in 
worship in the sanctuary of the 
church. 


Counisrmas, to be really 
Christmas, must be most of all in the 
heart of each believer. 

Through the worship services on 
Sundays, the Good News about the 
Word that was “made flesh and 
dwelt among us” was expressed. A 
series of evening messages on “The 
Home That God Prepared,” “The 
World That God Prepared,” and 
“The Hearts That God Prepared,” 
was given by the minister. 

The season was a time for profes- 
sions of faith. Young people who had 
been in the fall communicants’ class 
were received into the church in the 
presence of their families at a session 
Meeting. 

A week before Christmas the min- 
ister sent a letter, asking each mem- 
ber of the church to think through 
and write down at some time during 
the season “What Jesus Christ Means 
to Me.” Many replies to this annual 
request, kept confidential, were re- 
ceived. 

The high point of the observance 
of Christmas came at a program of 
carols which the choir led by candle- 
light at eleven o’clock on Christmas 
Eve. Immediately after the chimes 
struck midnight, the service was cli- 
maxed with the singing of the “Hal- 
lelujah Chorus” from Handel’s The 
Messiah. 

The above is an account of pro- 
grams and services, of projects and 
parties. God has always used human 
means to accomplish His great pur- 
poses. Where plans are made and car- 
ried out in His Spirit, He makes His 
presence known. And Christ is truly 
born again in the church, in the 
home, in the heart that tries sincerely 
to “prepare Him room.” END 


24 








Something more precious 


Is GOIAS THEY HAVE A SAY- 
ING, “You haven’t lived until you have 
seen the huge bell at Pilar, the prison 
of Trairas and the witchcraft at 
Crixas.” It was at Crixas that I had 
one of the most thrilling experiences 
of the past year. Into the land of 
witchcraft we went, Sebastiao, Salu 
(my two evangelists), and I, on horse- 
back as there are no car roads, and all 
the time I was wondering what spell 
the ancient city of the explorers and 
greedy goldseekers would have to re- 
pel the power of the Gospel. 

We entered the city at dusk, com- 
ing upon it suddenly down in the 
green velvet fold of the mountains, 
a city of has-beens, a mere skeleton 
of past glories, an echo of the days 
when once it was larger than Sao 
Paulo and boasted five thick-walled 
cathedrals and eight lawyers. But now 
all five of the churches have fallen in 
ruins, the cobble-stoned streets trail 
off into the country where once there 
were rows of prosperous homes. The 
gold which made Crixas the fabulous 
city of the explorers’ tales has long 
disappeared from its hills. It is the 
country of the poor ranchers now. 


W: WERE CORDIALLY RE- 
CEIVED by a widow and several of her 
grown, married children. Soon a hot 
supper appeared and afterward, about 
nine o’clock, word was sent around 
that there was to be a service. With 
the singing of the first hymn nearly 
30 people assembled in the front 
room. I have seldom experienced such 
rapt attention, such honest effort in 


trying to sing hymns, and such ap- 
parent eagerness to learn. I thought 
it was just plain curiosity, for 1 was 
the first missionary ever to preach 
the Gospel in this town; but later 
events proved that there was a real 
heart-hunger for the Word of Life. 

Services on three farms out from 
Crixas proved that these people were 
eager for something that had been de- 
nied them all their lives, a religion 
of reality, a message with authority 
and power. Many times we arrived 
after dark, each time we had supper 
and then a service, which made it al- 
ways quite late. Once we actually be- 
gan the service at 11 p.m., and I was 
the only one sleepy! 

Salu and Sebastiao had visited in 
most of the homes where we went. 
They were the first to preach the 
Gospel to these people. I was amazed 
to find that believers who less than 
two years ago had never heard of 
Christ as Saviour now gave evidence 
of mature Christian witness. Of 36 
who said they were “crentes” (be- 
lievers) I examined and found eligible 
for public profession and baptism 
twenty men and women. These 
twenty are the first and only believers 
in this region, and the only ones 
within a radius of 80 miles. 

It was a long, hard journey of 
seventeen days, 336 miles on a horse. 
(Pity the poor horse!) But it was 
worth every hour of trudging over 
the rugged hills through rain and 
broiling sun to find a gold which the 
explorers had never dreamed of, more 
precious than all the treasure cargoes 
of the galleons of Portugal. 


By PAUL COBLENTZ 


Evangelistic missionary of West Brazil Mission, 
stationed in Goias 
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Africans who have become Christians turn their gift of rhythm to the praise of God 


African Eloquence 


Tue AFRICANS HAVE a 
spontaneous and natural gift of speech 
which is often sheer poetry. It ap- 
pears in their sermons and even more 
often in their prayers. 

I had taught a picture lesson on 
Joseph. I left off at the point where 
Joseph was carried away into Egypt, 
sold by his brothers into slavery, 
though he had done them no harm. 
The last picture showed Jacob, the 
father, mourning, comfortless, believ- 
ing his beloved son to have been torn 
to pieces by wild beasts, I closed with 
the thought: “Here is sorrow and deep 
distress. Yet next week we are to see 
how God, working out His plan for 
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Joseph, makes all of this sorrow work 
together for good.” 

The head of the school, Kasonga 
Paul, took those closing words right 
over into his following prayer, and 
made them a poem of praise: 


“Thanks be to God who can take 
our sorrows and make of them joys! 

“The toil of the laborer in the fields 
becomes his joy at the harvest. 

“The endurance of the hunter on 
the trail becomes his joy at the feast- 
ing. 

“The pain of a woman in childbirth 
becomes her joy in the child held to 
her breast. 

“The agony of Jesus on the cross 
becomes the joy of our salvation.” 
A FAVORITE AND FREQUENT phrase for 


opening prayer at early morning wor- 
ship is: 

“Thanks be to God. For we lay just 
now like dead men, each in his own 
home. Yet God has raised us up to 
another new day, and has brought us 
together with our friends here into 
His house.” 

Each night’s refreshing sleep and 
each day’s awakening is a new miracle 
to those who are attune to God. 


Lessons from African 


Preachers 
“Is there a person here who has 
ever been to Luebo?” 
“No.” (The reply in unison by all 
the congregation. ) 
“But you know there is such a place 
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as Luebo? 
“Ves!” 
“Is there anyone here who has been 
to America?” 
“No.” 
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“But you agree that America ex- 
ists?” 

“To 

“Why, never having seen Luebo, 
do you know it is there? Because 
people who live there and belong 
there have come from Luebo and told 
you of it. Why, never having been 
to America, do you accept the fact 
that there is such a place? Because we 
have among us those who have come 
from there.” 

So Christ and Heaven! So Jesus and 
the Kingdom of God! 


THE ELDER IN CHARGE of the Boys’ 
Home to his boys just before leaving 
for a school vacation, urging upon 
them a Christian witness while they 
are away: 

“You are going now from the Mis- 
sion school to your home villages. 
Back there your fathers are dying! 
Your mothers are dying! Your sis- 
ters and brothers are dying! Your 
neighbors are dying! You wail and 
cry when the bodies of those you love 
die. Do you not grieve all the more 
that they die in their very spirits?” 


The Body is the 
Workman of the Soul 


THE REAL YOU Is THE SOUL. The body 
is only the implement of the soul. 
Paul calls it in one place a house, in 
another place a vessel. The body is a 
fine structure which God has fash- 
ioned with care to contain the im- 
mortal soul; but the body of itself 
is only flesh, bones and blood. It is 
made to do what the soul wills it 
to do. 

The body may become the slave of 
the soul. The soul that so wills can 
inflict upon the body suffering, shame, 
disfigurement. The soul can lead the 
body into imprisonment, violence, 
untimely death. 

But Paul enjoins us, whose souls 
are stayed on Christ, to present these 
bodies a living sacrifice. To present 
them in as complete and real a sense 
as those of olden times presented on 
the altar the bodies of their animal 
sacrifices. This is our reasonable serv- 
ice. Through such dedication the body 
can become unto the soul a “work- 
man that needeth not to be ashamed,” 
“approved unto God.” 

—Pastor Mbombo, Luebo 
—Contributed by 
Mrs. William F. Pruitt 
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Life-size cardboard figures make up the Nativity scene on porch 


of Homer MacMillan Hall 


at Pres-Mex 


By JILL MORGAN 
Taft, Texas 


You WHO LIVE in the 
“northern” Southern States do not 
realize how hard it is to cultivate the 
Christmas spirit in southern Texas on 
the sunny Gulf of Mexico, where the 
thermometer rides high in December, 
and sailing is, for the most part, “fa- 
vorable.” The stores do their valiant 
best with artificial snow storms and 
frosted trees, mufflered carolers and 
yule logs. We turn our backs on 
waving palm trees to gaze into store 
windows at these wintry scenes, but 
the sun has a way of telling us that 
the suit we are wearing is beginning 
to feel uncomfortably warm. 

True, that mysterious freak of 
Texas nature known as a “blue 
norther” has a way of springing upon 
us unawares, and the warm suit of half 
an hour ago suddenly becomes inade- 
quate protection against the wind. 
One or two fur coats may even ap- 
pear, but most of these adorn the 
backs of tourists from tougher climes. 
For a few days at most the wind blows 
chill—and then poor Santa Clauses 
perspire again! Is there anywhere at 
all in all this wide land of sea and 
sunshine where the real spirit of 
Christmas glows? 


Yes, say we who were fortunate 
enough to be present for the Pres.- 
Mex. Christmas program in Taft, 
Texas, on the evening of December 
16 last year. Even the weather was 
right, for a norther on its way out 
was still fresh and cold, and the 
bright stars looked down from a 
clear sky as we rode down the high- 
way. Taft is growing out Pres.-Mex. 
way, and the school which used to be 
“out in the country” is now on the 
edge of town. The lovely new ranch- 
style building known as Homer Mac- 
Millan Hall faces the road, and every 
passing motorist sees the lovely flood- 
lit nativity scene of life-size figures 
which occupies one end of its wide 
porch. We turn into the driveway and 
pull up as near as we can get to the 
main entrance of the “old” building; 
but other cars are lined up here, for 
the congregations of the First Presby- 
terian Church and the Mexican Pres- 
byterian Church have been invited to 
come. 


Tue GIRLS ARE TROOPING 
UPSTAIRS to the auditorium, but Miss 
Berta Murray, President of Pres.- 
Mex. (Presbyterian School for Mexi- 
can Girls), is at the door greeting visi- 
tors, making us feel that she has been 
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waiting especially for us, and that we 
are the most honored guests. Miss 
Murray’s versatility is phenomenal, 
as everyone in Texas knows. Not the 
least of her gifts is this charming abil- 
ity to make visitors welcome and 
wanted. Like most busy people she 
seems to have unlimited time for 
kindness, and unbounded interest in 
other people. 

At the head of the stairs two of 
the girls stand, one on each side of 
the doors to the auditorium, holding 
offering plates into which their fellow 
students are placing the familiar Joy 
Gift offering envelopes. Don’t think 
that our mission schools are always in 
the role of recipients, taking what 
others bestow upon them. Pres.-Mex. 
girls know the joy of giving as well 
as the fun of receiving. 

The velvet curtains are drawn 
across the stage, and we find places 
in the rows of seats, recognizing 
friends from our own and the Mexi- 
can Church, and being watched by 
the pretty, dark-eyed daughters of 
Mexico. The seniors have a dignity 
and grace which they have acquired 
in three years of Christian living and 
working together with fine, con- 
secrated teachers. The younger ones 
watch these older “sisters” and ad- 
mire in them something they want to 
possess. What is it? They do not 
know, but they will get it too, be- 
cause the atmosphere of this school is 
saturated with Christian ideals of 
work, play, love, and worship. 


LSA IS PLAYING CHRIST- 
MAS MUsIcC on a little orgatron. We 
sing carols together and hear the fami- 
liar Scriptures read with that peculiar 
beauty which is a combination of a 
musical voice saying English words 
with a Spanish accent. A  sextette 
sings “Lo, How a Rose Ere Bloom- 
ing” and “While Shepherds Watched 
Their Flocks by Night,” a cappella 
and undirected, with such simplicity 
and lack of sophistication as is only 
achieved by expert training and pa- 
tient practice. 

Now the lights go out and the cur- 
tains separate. It is a street scene in 
Bethlehem, and women in eastern 
dress, carrying water jars on their 
shoulders, are talking together about 
the strange happenings of the night 
before; the crowds of taxpayers who 
have filled the town, the arrival at 
the inn of the Nazareth family, and 
the birth of the Child. 


They wish to see Him, for it is 
said that He is the long-looked-for 
Messiah, But another girl cowers in 
the background. She is an outcast, and 
some of the women scorn her and 
try to drive her away. But one lingers 
after the others have gone, and taking 
pity upon her, invites her to go also 
to find the Saviour who has come to 
bind up the broken-hearted, and to 
banish hate and prejudice. They leave 
together. 


W ine WE SING AGAIN 
the scene is changed, and presently 
we see a field near Bethlehem at night. 
Shepherds are sitting on the ground 
watching their sheep, and one plays 
softly upon his pipes. Suddenly a 
light falls upon them, “and the glory 





of the Lord shone round about them, 
and they were sore afraid.” An angel 
appears and speaks the message of 
hope, and music is heard. Then dark- 
ness falls again. The excited shep- 
herds prepare for their departure. One 
says he will take his pipes as a gift to 
the King; another has a sheepskin to 
offer for the Child’s bed. But a young 
dark-haired lad hesitates to go with 
them for he has no gift. He is empty- 
handed, and slowly he follows the 
others as they go to find the King. 
The Nativity scene is the most 
beautiful of all, which is as it should 
be. The blue of Mary’s veil frames a 
lovely face, as, with Joseph standing 
by, she looks down upon a straw- 
filled manger. A soft, glowing light 
from within it encircles them both. 
Now come the shepherds offering 
their pipes and sheepskin in humble 


thanksgiving, but the youngest hangs 
back in the shadows waiting; he has 
no gift at all. 

An old shepherd, raising his head, 
is astonished and alarmed to see three 
gorgeously appareled strangers ap- 
proaching down the center aisle. The 
Kings of the East mount the stage, 
and each in turn presents his gift be- 
fore the Holy Family. But Mary 
gives no sign; her eyes never leave 
the crib, Last of all come the women 
we met at the first, and the outcast 
girl, without a word, kneels unob- 
trusively beside Mary who encircles 
her with her arm. 


Tue youn  sHeprerp 
who has been watching from the 
shadows seems suddenly to have 
reached a decision. He comes and 
kneels at the foot of the manger and 
says: “Little Babe, Little Jesus, I come 
with empty hands, but my heart is full 
of love. Take my heart, my soul, my 
life, dear Lord, for I am Thine for- 
ever.” 

Now Mary speaks. “You have 
brought the best gift of all,” she says; 
and the tableau remains like a lovely 
oil painting to delight us as the angel 
sings “O Holy Night.” A minister 
pronounces the benediction and the 
pageant is over. 

We live in a land where scenes 
such as these will be duplicated a 
thousand-fold this Christmas as it has 
been in the years gone by. Here in 
Taft it is lovingly offered by a group 
of Mexican girls and their teachers. 
What we have seen would have been 
just as much loved and recognized 
by the people in the Congo and in 
Brazil, for it is the universal language 
which binds our hearts in Christian 
love. 

As we leave the hall we speak to 
Miss Beatrice Fernandez who says, 
“Now, tonight, I have the Christmas 
spirit,” and we know what she means. 

Monday opens its eyes to rainy skies 
and we are aware that the “cold 
spell” is broken. Soon, doubtless, the 
sun will break through the clouds. 
Children will come from _ school 
dragging their sweaters, and the logs 
that burned so brightly last week will 
lose their light and their attraction. 

But the spirit of Christmas has en- 
tered our hearts for another year and 
brought the sunshine of God’s eternal 
love amid the winter snows—and that 
is the best climate of all. END 
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Have you forgotten that all of us 
who were baptized into Jesus Christ 
qwere, by that very action, sharing in 
His death? We were dead and buried 
with Him in baptism, so that just as 
He was raised from the dead by that 
splendid revelation of the Father’s 
power so we too might rise to life on 
a new plane altogether. If we have, as 
it were, shared His death, let us rise 
and live our new lives with Him! 


1 Romans 6:3-5, Letters to Young Churches, 
J. B. Phillips. Used by permission of the Mac- 
millan Company. Copyright, 1947. 
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Decemser 28 is Life 
Dedication Day. Life dedication, how- 
ever, is not reserved just for those 
who would become pastors, church 
workers, or missionaries. Life dedica- 
tion is the obligation of every Chris- 
tian; perhaps it would not be too rash 
to say it is the very backbone of 
Christianity. 

If we have seemed a bit weak to 
the world recently it may be that we 
have forgotten that the true meaning 
of salvation includes life dedication. 
Salvation means that we have been 
saved—but from what, and, the often 


LIFE 
DEDICATION 


By DOROTHY BOARDMAN 


Director of Student Work 
Greensboro, North Carolina 


forgotten part, to what? We have 
been saved from both the conse- 
quences and the power of sin. But 
we are also saved to a life of holiness 
and righteousness. 

Those who adhere to a different 
ideology abroad today subject them- 
selves to rigid disciplines; they dedi- 
cate themselves to a cause; they move 
forward in the world. In our freedom 
in Christ have we forgotten that with 
that freedom come certain disciplines, 
obligations, and responsibilities? We 
have been called to be sons of God; 
we are to become like Christ. 


Jesus curisT has died for 
us that we may live. That has impli- 
cations for eternity, but it also me a 
to the present. Without a doubt, in 
the temporal here and now we should 
live as He would live, devoting our- 
selves to a life based on love, and it 
must be that kind of sacrificial love 
that we saw exemplified in Him. In 
the power of God as we surrender 
our lives to Him to be /iving sacri- 
fices, we must determine our actions 
by what we understand to be the 
nature and characteristics of God and 
live by the principle of love, which 
He has ¢ommended to us in the life 
of His Son. 

“We love, because he first loved 
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us,’* and that love expresses itself 
horizontally to our fellow man as well 
as vertically to God. As Dr. Joseph 
Sittler so aptly put it, “Our best re- 
sponse to God’s love for us is that it 
be reflected through us to our fellow 
man,”3 

This Christian love of which we 
speak knows no barrier due to race, 
nationality, or creed; it includes our 
enemies as well as our friends; it for- 
gets self in the face of our brother’s 
need (and who is our brother but 
anyone, friend or foe, in need); it 
swallows up pride and asks for for- 
giveness when we have quarreled with 
or failed our fellow man, “It is slow 
to lose patience—it looks for a way 
of being constructive. It is not pos- 
Sessive: it is neither anxious to im- 
press nor does it cherish inflated ideas 
of its own importance... . It is not 
touchy. ... Love knows no limit to 
its endurance, no end to its trust, no 
fading of its hope: it can outlast any- 
thing.” * 


Turse THINGS are so easily 
said but so hardly put to practice. It 
would be little more than futile to 
say any of the above without also 
stating that it is impossible to live the 
Christian life in the way of love if 
We trust in ourselves. No matter how 
hard we may determine, in our own 
strength, to follow what we may be- 
lieve to be the right way, we will 
soon fail. 

How many times we look back 
upon an incident and say, “If I had 
acted like a Christian—one who is 
dedicating his life to live by the prin- 
ciples on which Christ based His life 
—I would not have done that, or I 
would have done this.” But the power 
for living in harmony with God’s 
way of life is not found in ourselves. 
We are empowered by the Spirit of 
God living within us, and we must 
learn to lay hold on that power every 
day. 


Nor IS THE QUESTION of 
the Christian life settled in one mo- 
ment of decision. When we accept 
Christ as our Saviour from the guilt 
and power of sin, we are only be- 
ginning on the Christian life, and we 


2T John 4:19. RSV. 

®Dr. Joseph Sittler, in an address at Mon- 
treat, June, 1952. 

*I Corinthians 13:4-8a, portions omitted, Let- 
ters to Young Churches. 
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A Call to Prayer and Thanksgiving 


for the ways our churches are working together 


To the Clergy and People of the 
Churches constituent to the National 
Council of the Churches of Christ in 
the United States of America, greet- 
ings: 

As we approach the second meeting 
of the General Assembly of the Na- 
tional Council of Churches, wherein 
the official representatives of twenty- 
nine Christian communions will as- 
semble with a common and a grow- 
ing concern for finding more frequent 
and effective ways of working to- 
gether, and of bearing common wit- 
ness in the name of Christ, it is fitting 
that we should call upon all our peo- 
ple to observe a Day of Prayer and 
Thanksgiving in our several Churches 
for the enlarging spirit of unity among 
us, and for the ways we are finding 
of manifesting more fully our oneness 
in Jesus Christ as divine Lord and 
Saviour. 


We call upon our people to pray in 





determine in His strength to try to 
live up to the best we know in every 
life ‘situation. But it is a continual 
struggle, a constant warfare. Each 
day of our lives we are tempted anew, 
and each day we must be prepared by 
having fortified ourselves for the 
struggle and by recognizing that God 
is the ruler of the surrendered life and 
with Him lies the victory over our 
temptations, Again and again we must 
resurrender our lives to Him and re- 
dedicate ourselves to His purposes and 
His Way of Life. 

Yes, December 28 is Life Dedica- 
tion Day, but we must also add, if 
we would be realistic, that for the 
Christian every day is Life Dedication 
Day. 


Take Thou ourselves, O Lord, 
heart, mind, and will; 

Through our surrendered souls 
Thy plans fulfill. 

We yield ourselves to Thee— 
time, talents, all; 

We hear, and henceforth heed, 
Thy sovereign call.5 END 


5 Rev. William H. Foulkes. 


public services of worship and in 
private, on the designated date, Sun- 
day, December seventh— 


—for the peace of all the world, 

—for the triumph of the will of 
God over ignorance, pride and 
prejudice among men and nations, 

—for the establishment of interna- 
tional accord, rooted and ground- 
ed in justice and righteousness, 

—for our country, that in this time 
of decision, it may truly become 
a “Nation under God,” 

—for our Churches, that they may 
manifest more clearly to their 
members and to the unchurched 
in all lands the love and the power 
of God in Christ, 

—for the General Assembly of the 
National Council of Churches, 
that its members may be guided 
and blessed by God in the 
strengthening of His Kingdom. 


We call upon our Churches, and in- 
vite all Christians, to join in thanks- 
giving to God for the increasing un- 
derstanding and co-operation between 
the Churches, for the formation of 
the National Council of Churches, 
and for the deeper realization that in 
Christ we are members one of an- 
other. 


May the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the love of God and the fel- 
lowship of the Holy Spirit be with 
you all. 


Plan Annual Rural 
Church Awards 


ATLANTA, GEORGIA (RNS)—The Sears 
Roebuck Foundation of Chicago will 
give an annual award to the Rural 
Church of the Year beginning next 
year, it was announced here by Dr. 
H. B. Trimble, dean of Emory Uni- 
versity’s Candler School of Theology 
(Methodist). 

Five merit awards will be made in 
each of ten southern states with the 
first place award carrying a grant of 
$500 for church improvement, Dean 
Trimble said. 
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A NEW LOOK 


By WILLIAM A. BENFIELD, JR. 


Pastor, Highland Presbyterian Church 
Louisville, Kentucky 


Dw YOU EVER STOP TO 
REALIZE that a man who coaches foot- 
ball and a man who preaches are do- 
ing the same kind of work? Or that a 
woman who teaches in the public 
schools and a woman who directs the 
religious education program of a 
church are engaged in the same voca- 
tion? 

There are football coaches, school 
teachers, chemists, nurses, ministers, 
and many other people who will tell 
you that their lifework is the same. 
Oh, it is true that they are doing dif- 
ferent things, engaged in po dna 
kinds of activities, but their work is 
alike, it has a common element be- 
cause they are all engaged in a Chris- 
tian vocation. 

This concept of Christian vocation 
is not recognized by everyone. Un- 
fortunately, there are many people 
who think of a Christian vocation 
only in terms of what is so often called 
full-time service with the organized 
church. Indeed, one of the sad facts 
about life today is that many young 
people who are going through the 
important period of deciding what 
to do with their lives, think of a 
Christian vocation as solely in the 
area of the work of a minister or a 
missionary or a director of religious 
education. 


Now MISSIONARIES ARE 
IMPORTANT, exceedingly so. The work 
of the minister or the work of a re- 
ligious educator is also important. 
These are Christian vocations, and 


one of the great needs of the church 
and the world today is to have more 
of our young men and women give 
their lives to full-time service in the 
church—young men and women with 
keen minds, dynamic personalities and 
dedicated spirits. 

But not all of us can be missionaries 
and preachers in the formal sense. Not 
all of us are supposed to be full-time 
workers on church staffs. But this does 
not mean that we can not have a 
Christian vocation. Many: of us need 
to take a new look. The truth of the 
matter is that there are many different 
kinds of Christian vocations, Every 
Christian should think of his work 
as a Christian vocation. 


Tus Is NOT TO IMPLY 
that just because we have made a pro- 
fession of faith in Christ as personal 
Lord and Saviour or that we have 
membership in a Christian church, 
our work can be called a Christian 
vocation. But this is to say that if our 
profession of faith is effective, if our 
church relationship is meaningful, 
then we shall want to spend our lives 
in work whereby we can serve God 
and our fellow men. We shall want 
to have a Christian vocation. 

The football coach, the private sec- 
retary, the doctor or nurse, the busi- 
nessman or woman, the minister and 
missionary have something in com- 
mon. They can be engaged in Chris- 
tian vocations. They can try to serve 
God with their talents and time and 
opportunities. They can use their 
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work as an opportunity of identifying 
their lives and the lives of others with 
the will of God. They can use their 
work as a means of having a part in 
the sharing of the gift of salvation 
with others. 

The Bible tells us that God in- 
tended that some people become 
preachers and teachers and mission- 
aries, workers who give their full time 
in the work of the organized church. 
But the Bible also tells us that God 
intended people should work for him 
in many other fields of endeavor. 
These people, too, give their full time 
to God, they are also a part of the 
work of the church as it spreads out 
into every area of human relation- 
ships. 


Ix FACT THIS IS THE WAY 
the Kingdom of God is to grow in 
the world. It is important that people 
worship God in the sanctuary and 
that we have Christian preachers and 
pastors. It is important that the Good 
News of God’s redeeming love in 
Christ be told to people in every land. 
But it is also important that God’s 
forgiving love and redeeming power 
be made real in all of our relation- 
ships. It is important that our Chris- 
tian faith go to work in business, in 
government, in science, in medicine, 
in every area of life. And if this is 
to be done we must have men and 
women who are seeking to serve 
God in many different kinds of work. 

We who live in this wonderful land 
are grateful for the freedom we have 
in deciding what is to be our lifework 
and for the opportunities to prepare 
so well for our chosen vocation. But 
I am not sure but what the time has 
come for us to realize that we do not 
need any more lawyers or doctors or 
businessmen or church workers as 
such. We have been “turning them 
out” by the thousands and yet we still 
have hunger and suffering, hatred and 
greed, crime and filth. But take a new 
look! What we do need are lawyers 
and doctors and businessmen and 
church workers who believe that the 
answer to our troubled world is to be 
found in God and His will. What we 
do need are men and women who will 
give their talents and time, their all 
to the service of Him who is the 
Way and the Truth and the Life. 


END 


Christian vocation does not necessarily mean full time church work... 
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"Trainine OPPORTUNITIES 
for the woman membership of the 
Presbyterian Church U. S. are many 
and varied. In this article mention will 
be made only of those offered the 
Negro women of our denomination. 
Several one-day conferences of Negro 
women have been held this year; in 
Greenville, South Carolina, a four-day 
conference was conducted. Virginia 
witnessed a similar one on a presby- 
tery basis and seven synod-wide con- 
ferences added much to the year’s 
training programs for Negro women. 

Stillman College in Tuscaloosa, Ala- 
bama, August 5-12, was the scene of 
the eighth annual Training School for 
the Women of Snedecor Memorial 
Synod—the first under Snedecor Re- 
gion. This 1952 meeting was an his- 
toric one since it embraced the last 
meeting of the Women of the Church 
of Snedecor Memorial Synod and the 
organizational meeting of the Women 
of the Church, Snedecor Region, to- 
gether with the adoption of a con- 
stitution and the election of officers 
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The 1952 Snedecor Region 


WOMEN'S 


for the Women’s Regional Council. 


Mrs. W. M. Martin of Alabama was 
elected president; Mrs. Johnnie Cap- 
tain of Texas, vice-president; Mrs. 
Leon Butler of Louisiana, secretary; 
and Mrs. G. W. Gideon of Georgia, 
treasurer. The new Louisiana-Missis- 
sippi Presbyterial was also organized. 
147 delegates and 25 others, faculty, 
speakers, members of the Staff and 
Board of Women’s Work, were mem- 
bers of the School. 


Tue SERIES of morning 
worship services on the Holy Spirit, 
given by Mrs, Alex R. Batchelor was 


inspiring. One delegate remarked, “It 
takes a lot of living and a lot of lov- 
ing to talk as Mrs. Batchelor talks.” 
These services left a lasting impres- 
sion on each one present. 

The following courses were taught ° 
by an excellent faculty: Bible Book 
Study, Mrs. M. F. Reynolds; Program 
Building, Mrs. A. L. ‘Devarieste; Par- 
liamentary Law, Mrs. Robert T. Dew- 
ell; The Home and Church Working 
Together, Mrs. Harry Jordan; Stew- 
ardship, The Reverend Lawrence 
Bottoms; World Missions, Miss Mar- 
ion Wilcox. Student participation was 
of a high order. 
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The Church Program Hour each 
day was directed by Miss Bessie Lewis, 
Director Field Program, Department 
of Church Relations, Board of Chris- 
tian Education and Miss Evelyn 
Green, Secretary Program Division, 
Board of Women’s Work. Miss Lewis 
discussed the Why and How of Build- 
ing a Church Library and suggested 
five “Library Shelves” with different 
emphases that would meet varying 
needs of churches, with a total cost 
of $50.00. Miss Green, using a variety 
of techniques with the assistance of 
seventy members of the School, pre- 
sented the work of the Boards of our 
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By RUTH T. HOPPER 
Mrs. William H. Hopper 








Chairman Board of Women’s Work 


TRAINING SCHOOL 


Church and of the Agencies which 
receive their support from the Gen- 
eral Fund. These features and others 
helped promote the good fellowship 
that was characteristic of the School. 


Tue EARLY AFTERNOON 
HOURS were given to organizational 
matters and to conferences with pres- 
byterial officers under the direction of 
Miss Annie Tait Jenkins. She was as- 
sisted by Miss Janie McGaughey, Mrs. 
J. Percy Terrell and Mrs. W. H. 
Hopper of the Board of Women’s 
Work. The Bible Leaders Confer- 
ence, a feature of the last Monday 


afternoon on the campus, was led by 
Miss Janie McGaughey, Executive 
Secretary, Board of Women’s Work. 
The Book Room, under the care of 
Mrs. H. Q. Huie, Director Mail Order 
Department, Board of Women’s 
Work, and Miss Lewis, was a popular 
place. The Prayer Room was open at 
all times; provision was made there for 
the writing down of requests for spe- 
cial prayer. 

Evening sessions featured Dr. Sam- 
uel B. Hay, President of Stillman 
College, who spoke on Stillman; Dr. 
F. T. Wilson, Dean of the School of 
Religion, Howard University, Wash- 












ONE-MAN CRUSADE AGAINST PROFANITY is launched in New 
York by prominent advertising executive, Edward L. Wertheim. 
His humorous two-color posters are now displayed in YMCA’s, 
construction camps, military establishments, and aboard naval 





vessels. @ NEW MISSIONARIES who will work in Africa were 
“welcomed” by 35 natives in a symbolic age-old ritual recently 
at Wittenburg College, Springfield, Ohio. Ceremony was sponsored 
by National Council of Churches. 





ington. D. C. on “The Holy Spirit 
and Today”; Miss Janie McGaughey, 
Executive Secretary, Board of Wom- 
en’s Work, on “Adventuring with 
God”; and Mrs. C. S. Harrington, 
Member of Central Committee, World 
Council of Churches and Board of 
Women’s Work, on “Our Protestant 
Heritage.” These were exceptional 
messages. Miss B. Lewis gave a vis- 
ual presentation—“Thy Word—My 
Way.” Mrs. Huie, for the treasurer 
of the Board of Women’s Work, an- 
nounced that Snedecor Memorial Sy- 
nodical had given the largest per cap- 
ita gift ever contributed in a Birth- 
day Offering, $1.01 per capita. 
Seventy-five thousand dollars of 
this 1952 Birthday Offering was given 
to endow a Chair of Bible at Stillman 
College. Friendship in action and deep 
appreciation for the Birthday Gift of 
the Women of the Church and our 
Executive Secretary were extended 
by the Board of Trustees of the Col- 
lege in naming this chair, “The Janie 
W. McGaughey Chair of Bible.” Mr. 
and Mrs. Donald Ecroyd, accom- 
panied ‘by Mrs. Zelpha Dawkins, en- 
tertained with a delightful concert on 
Saturday night after which the women 
of Brown Memorial Church were 
hostesses at an enjoyable social hour. 


mn 
Sonpay WAS AN ENRICH- 


mG pay. At the church school hour 
Miss Marion Wilcox spoke of her 
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experiences under Communist domi- 
nation in China. The Rev. Lawrence 
Bottoms, Assistant Secretary, Division 
of Negro Work, Board of Church Ex- 
tension, preached a powerful sermon 
which was followed by observance of 
the Lord’s Supper, conducted by the 
Rev. C, H. Williams, pastor of Brown 
Memorial Church, assisted by Mr. 
Bottoms. The day ended with a stir- 
ring address on “Peace” by Mrs, W. 
Murdoch MacLeod, General Director, 
General Department United Church 
Women. 

The closing session of the school 
featured installation of the new offi- 
cers, Women of the Church, Snedecor 
Region, during the Consecration Can- 
dlelight Service. Memory awards, 
three certificates and five diplomas 
were presented by Mrs. W. M. Mar- 
tin, assisted by Mrs. Captain, Miss 
Janie Metsoughey, and Mrs. John L. 
Parkes. Music for this evening and 
the entire school was ably directed 
by Mrs. Albert N. Jackson of Berean 
Center, New Orleans, La. 

On Sunday and Monday it was our 
privilege to have Mr. G. Richard 
Washington, organist of Brown Me- 
morial Church at the organ and piano. 
Mrs, W. H. Hopper, Chairman of the 
Board of Women’s Work, gave a 
message on “Forward Under the Light 
of the Cross.” Mrs, Julian B. Hutaff, 
retiring Chairman of the Women’s 
Advisory Council, installed the new 


officers with heart-searching words. 
As Mrs, Arena L. Devarieste, Field 
Worker, Board of Women’s Work 
and assistant dean of this School, read 
the historical script, memory candles 
were lighted by representatives for 
the leaders in Women’s Work from 
1912-1952, while pictures of these 
leaders were flashed on the screen. 
Quietly, with lighted torches held 
high, the women took their places on 
the campus near a lighted cross, where 
the Rev. Lawrence Bottoms gave the 
challenge on “A Charge to Keep.” 
Fittingly, the benediction was pro- 
nounced by Dr. Alex R. Batchelor, 
Secretary, Negro Division, Board of 
Church Extension. The Choir sang 
softly Malotte’s “The Lord’s Prayer” 
as this 1952 Training School passed 
into history. 

This week spent at Stillman College 
presents a striking example of one 
way in which the two numerically 
largest races in our Southland can 
move forward together in combating 
unwholesome influences in American 
life and in extending God’s Kingdom 
on the earth. This week also is an 
illustration of the words spoken so 
many years ago by the remarkable 
Dr. J. E. K. Aggrey, of West Africa, 
when he said: “You can play a tune 
of sorts on the white keys, and you 
can play a tune of sorts on the black 
keys—but for harmony you must use 
both the black and the white.” END 
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The Birthday of a Missionary 


I: STARTED Off with 
“Mananitas,” of course, Before I was 
through dressing up in the new dress 
my sister sent me, I heard the family 
singing outside my door—Ciprianita’s 
hoarse tones and Flor’s strong ones, 
off the key, as usual; Cele, Maria, who 
came to help in the kitchen and 
Panchita who came from Tixtla to 
represent her family. Dona Juanita 
was there, too, but you can’t ever hear 
her sing. By the time the madrigals 
were over I was ready and went out 
to receive their fervent embraces. 
Ciprianita had cut out confetti, and 
they had scattered rose-petals for me 
to walk on. 

Then they started work tacking up 
bows of blue and white tissue paper 
on the walls of the corridor. Cipria 
and Panchita were in charge. Some 
of the DVBS children arrived bright 
and early (the most boistrous ones) 
and two or three of them spent the 
day. We sang the hymns they had 
learned during the two previous 
weeks, Estelita sang others she had 
learned at kindergarten, each one end- 
ing up with a duck of the head, in- 
tended to be a bow. Her brother 
shouted a recitation he had said at a 
fiesta of first grade. The decorating 
continued until both corridor walls 
were dressed up. 


Don ANTONIO, one of the 
members of the church, arrived with 
his family, all except Lidio, the young- 
est boy, who had to stay at home to 
guard the place—an ever-present ne- 
cessity. They shook confetti over me, 
and Esther and Abdon, the older ones, 
had prepared felicitations. They read 
them with all their family and the 
other guests as audience. Liborio, a 
young man who had been working 
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By ALICE J. McCLELLAND 


Missionary in Chilapa, Mexico 


here, came with them and shot off 
firecrackers in the corridor as the ado- 
lescent ovation began. They brought 
a gift of cakes in a market basket 
overflowing with bougainvillaea blos- 
soms, to add to the already ample 
display of bouquets which had been 
collecting during the morning. Each 
guest brought a handful of flowers, 
some crushed by over-zealous baby 
fingers and others of choice garden 
beauties, especially roses. 

The folks from Tixtla got here on 
the bus before noon: Miss Yeaworth 
and Dorotea, a young ministerial stu- 
dent who was preaching for them 
that week, and Don Chucho, a mem- 
ber of the congregation. They brought 
gifts and marigold chains, Tixtla’s 
specialty. They hung them around my 
neck till I could scarcely stand 
straight and took my picture, We had 
time to talk a little while and get 
them introduced to the other guests. 
Then Don Antonio took the men for 
a short sight-seeing tour of Chilapa. 
Meanwhile Miss Yeaworth and I had 
a talk fest, but she looked so tired that 
I put her to bed and she slept till din- 
ner was called. 


Mosr or tHe women 
who came had repaired to the kitchen 
to help get the dinner, and when we 
went to the dining-room we found 
that the small fry was already seated 
around a big table in the kitchen, 
almost too busy to make a racket. 
Our dinner was mostly chicken, tur- 
key and beans. We had chicken soup 
and then the fowls were served with 
green mole, rice and tamales made out 
of beans and corn. Also there was a 
salad of boiled string beans, raw cab- 
bage and onion. Before it was over 


more beans came in, this time boiled, 
mashed and fried. 

Tortillas were the staff of life, even 
at a birthday party. Then we had an 
American dessert—ice cream and 
cake. The cream wasn’t any too 
American since there wasn’t any 
cream in it to speak of and it was 
flavored with cinnamon bark. But the 
cake was excellent. Miss Yeaworth 
asked if I had made it and I could 
only thank her for the compliment. 
Cele was the artist. She had done the 
whole meal with the help of the 
family, all but Cipria and me. 


[+ was a quarter oF 
THREE when we got up from the table 
and the Tixtla folks were leaving at 
3:30, but we all went to the big liv- 
ingroom and had a short service. 
After a hymn and a prayer (mostly 
for me) the young preacher gave an 
excellent talk on Philippians 1:27. We 
sang another hymn and were dismissed 
with the Lord’s Prayer. The service 
hadn’t lasted over twenty minutes but 
we were all helped by it. Then we 
went to see the folks off and Cele and 
her staff ate their dinner, 

So passed my seventieth birthday, 
though for several days we ate left- 
overs from the dinner and gift cakes 
and candies, the decorations stayed up 
and I shook confetti out of my clothes 
and combed it out of my hair. We 
missionaries are supposed to retire at 
70, but I have been voted another year 
of active service because there was 
nobody else to hold down this job 
and I wanted to. Now you know 
what one missionary’s birthday was 
like. Ciprianita had managed the peo- 
ple and Cele the dinner. All I had to 
do was to enjoy it. I don’t remember 
ever to have spent a happier one. END 














Dr. Kagawa and his grandson, 
Kunihiko, extend a New Year's 
greeting to Dr. and Mrs. Logan. 


The Kagawa Family 


By LAURA LOGAN 


Mrs. Charles A. Logan 

Nashville, Tennessee 
Avenue H. is a broad 
street going west from downtown 
Tokyo. Of course this is not its real 
name, but one given it by the Ameri- 


can Army of Occupation for ob- 
viously practical reasons. The Imperial 
Palace, the center of the city, with 
its surrounding moat, forms the hub 
of a great wheel; and the spokes—all 
wide thoroughfares—have the names 
of the alphabet all the way from A 


to Z. The traces of air raids have been 
almost eliminated on this Avenue, ex- 
cept that where the once-proud Ger- 
man Embassy was now only a broken 
statue stands. 

Past the beautiful GHQ Chapel 
Center and the stately Parliament 
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Building, the Avenue goes on to the 
imposing palace, a replica of Ver- 
sailles. Formerly the home of the 
Crown Prince, this now houses the 
Diet library and is visited by thou- 
sands of students, both for sightsee- 
ing and research. Then comes the sec- 
tion of small shops, hundreds of them 
lining both sides of the streets. Most 
of them are so tiny that the customer 
stands on the sidewalk and makes 
his purchases. 

Farther out are the Shinjuku Gar- 
dens, a park noted for its chrysanthe- 
mum exhibit, and still farther the 
great Shinjuku Station. This is the 
center of the West End of Tokyo, 
many branch lines running to the 
suburbs from it. The fact that it is 
still in temporary quarters, another 
result of air raids, does not keep it 
from serving 200,000 people each day. 
We are now about five miles from 
downtown Tokyo, and as we con- 
tinue West, the inevitable small shops 
selling fish, pottery, umbrellas, pets, 
lacquer ware, bathtubs, vegetables, 
silks—everything in fact, continue. 


"Tue trarric seems even 
heavier with many jeeps, trucks, army 
cars and convoys, for this is the route 
to Tachikawa, Japan’s great air base. 
It is also the way to the Japan Inter- 
national Christian University which 
opened last April. On a clear after- 
noon, one seems to be driving directly 
toward Mount Fuji. As the sun sinks 
behind it, and it becomes a more bril- 
liant and then darker blue, it seems 
to increase in size and beauty. 

About five miles beyond Shinjuku 
Station, a sharp left turn from the 
broad Avenue H brings us into a 
narrow lane, teeming with people and 
still more shops. There are no side- 
walks, and when housewives with 
children on their backs or clinging to 
their kimonos, come to do their 
marketing, which they combine with 
gossipy chatter with their neighbors, 
an automobile has a hazardous time 
getting through the Kamikitazawa 
lane. About a quarter of a mile from 
Avenue H a clanging bell brings us 
to a halt and the electric train rushes 
past to the little station just beyond. 
More crowds emerge, for this is the 
mode of travel for most of Tokyo’s 
7,000,000 people. We have almost 
reached our destination, for just be- 
yond a fork in the road near the sta- 
tion is the Matsuzawa Church, which 
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Intimate story of one of the giants of mod- 


ern Christendom who says he will build 


1000 more churches within next ten years 


is the home and center of the activi- 
ties of Dr. and Mrs, Toyohiko Ka- 
gawa and their family. 


W ue pr. Kacawa was 
CALLED to Tokyo in 1923 for wel- 
fare work, following the earthquake 
which devastated the city, he chose 
this spot at Kamikitazawa for his 
home, because it was quiet and re- 
mote. His activities in the industrial 
areas kept him away from home long 
hours, but this was his haven. Soon, 
however, his fellow workers and 
friends followed the Kagawa family, 
a church was built, and what had been 
little farms became streets and houses. 
When we first visited them here in 
1936, it still had a rural charm and 
freshness. Close by the Kagawa Fel- 
lowship house was built by Dr. and 
Mrs. Henry Topping to help in enter- 
taining the many foreign guests who 
came to see the Kagawas. And among 
my first vivid impressions of Japan 
is that of hearing the church bells 
ring across the fields on a Sunday 
morning, calling the worshipers. 
There was a “Sunday feel” in the air 
which I do not remember finding else- 
where in a nation that had no Sabbath. 
When we went again to Kamiki- 
tazawa in September 1951, the picture 
had changed from rural quiet to city 
noise, for the community had grown 
in every direction. Bombs had struck 
this area too, but not in the same pro- 
portion as downtown. So hundreds of 
families had moved out and put up 
their little unpainted houses with 
paper partitions. This time we were 
coming as residents, for we had rented 
a Japanese-style house. Living around 
the corner from the Kagawa family 
we saw some of them nearly every 
day and shared in many of their ac- 
tivities. 


"Tue Matsuzawa cuurce 
dominates the area. It is a stucco build- 
ing that seats about 200. When they 
outgrew their smaller building they 
bought this one in Northern Japan and 
moved it to Tokyo just before the 
war. Behind the sanctuary is the 


former church now used as a kinder- 
garten. About 160 children attend 
every day. 

Behind that is the Kagawa home, It 
has the charm and restfulness of the 
traditional Japanese house. There is a 
large room in the center lined with 
books, where there are a few chairs. 
This is a concession to Western visit- 
ors, But elsewhere in the house are the 
white straw matting floors where 
guests sit on cushions in the usual 
Japanese style. Books are everywhere, 
either being written—in the manu- 
script stage; or to be read, completed 
and bound. Dr. Kagawa has written 
at least 150 books which have been 
translated into eighteen languages and 
are sold all over the world. Usually 
he is in the process of writing three, 
one of fiction, one of economics and 
one of religion. 


Moca HAS BEEN WRITTEN 
about Dr. Kagawa, but his family is 
not so well known. Mrs. Kagawa has 
the poise and serenity and charm of 
one who can meet and has met suc- 
cessfully almost every situation that 





Dr. and Mrs. Kagawa with their family. 




































































life can offer. No doubt she has known 
poverty, suffering, grief and uncer- 
tainty; but none of this is apparent in 
the gracious, calm dignity with which 
she meets her many guests and sup- 
pliants. 

Years ago Dr. Kagawa named her 
his “Minister of Finance” and so sne 
is. For she it is who keeps the ac- 
counts and always seems to have what- 
ever is necessary for his varied activi- 
ties. Her name, Haruko, means 
Springtime, and her husband says of 
her “With her | live always in the 
beauty, strength, and marvel of the 
spring.” Mrs. Kagawa is the beginning 
and end of my life in Japan. When 
we first arrived in 1936, she was on 
the dock in Yokohama to met us, al- 
though the boat was six hours late 
and the time past midnight. When we 
left Japan in January 1952, she was 
waving good-by from the pier and 
calling, “Come back again.” 


Tuere HAVE BEEN THREE 
CHILDREN in this home. The eldest is 
the only son, Sumimoto, who is ac- 
tively promoting church music in 
Japan. He is choir director in the 
Matsuzawa church, and it is the only 
one I attended which has a robed 
choir, whose music is stimulating and 
inspiring. His wife, Michiko, is a 
graduate of the Lambuth Nursery 
School in Osaka, and teaches in the 
church kindergarten. Their little son, 
Kunihiko, is seven now. According to 
the Japanese custom, he has part of 
his grandfather’s name, and they are 
great playmates. At Christmas time it 
was hard to say which of them en- 
joyed more the electric train, which 
was a gift of the family to Kunihiko. 

The elder daughter, Chiyoko, is a 
practicing physician, and her husband, 
Setsuo Tomizawa, was to receive his 
M.D. degree from Keio University in 
Tokyo this autumn, 

The younger daughter, Umeko, is 
now in the United States and study- 
ing in the Assembly’s Training School 
in Richmond, Virginia. She arrived by 
plane in the middle of July (1952), 
having received a Fulbright travel 
grant from our State Department. 
This entitled her to a six weeks’ orien- 
tation course at Duke University, 
where with students from all over the 
world she learned about American 
college life. This is the first year that 
the Fulbright Awards have been given 
to Japanese students, and of the 


MISS UMEKO KAGAWA, the 
youngest daughter of Dr. 
Toyohiko Kagawa, distin- 
guished Japanese Christian, 
is a member of the junior 
class of Assembly's Training 
School, in Richmond. Umeko 
attended a “middle girl’s 
school’’ where she says “my 
classmates and | had to go 
to a factory in order to in- 
crease the armament of the 
Japanese army.” At Wom- 
en’s Theological Seminary 
she knew Tamiko Okamura, 
a 1940 ATS graduate and 
former Friendship Student 
sponsored by Board of 
Women’s Work. RNS Photo. 


twenty who received them, Umeko is 
the only woman. 


Lasr AUTUMN SHE ASKED 
us to help her to make arrangements 
to come to America. Knowing that 
she had been offered a scholarship 
by Princeton, I asked, “In what school 
do you wish to study?” She replied, 
“The Assembly’s Training School.” 
When I inquired the reason, she said, 
“Because I know Dr. Henderlite and 
Mrs. Boyle.” Dr. Rachel Henderlite 
recently taught for a year at the 
Golden Castle College in Nagoya, and 
Mr. and Mrs. William Boyle have 
worked with Umeko in the “Jesus 
Band Hall” in Kobe while she was a 
student there. This is a settlement 
house that is on the site of the earliest 
work Dr. Kagawa did in the Shinkawa 
slum area. He lived and worked there 
for fourteen years. 

Due to his efforts and others work- 
ing with him, the unspeakably filthy, 
crowded tenements were replaced by 
clean, modern apartments. In spite of 
the bombings, seeing the Shinkawa 
area today it is hard to visualize how 
it must have looked on that Christmas 
day in 1909 when the young Kagawa, 





then a theological student, arrived. 
With all his belongings on a little cart, 
he rented a six-by-nine-foot house to 
begin his demonstration of the prac- 
tice of love. It is even more difficult 
to imagine how it must have seemed 
to Haruko, who came here as a bride 
to share the same little house with the 
ten people whom her husband had 


taken in to live with him. 


Bor te xacawa nouse- 
HOLD consists of many more than this 
immediate family. Mrs. Kagawa’s 
mother has recently come to live with 
them. And there are University stu- 
dents from one end of Japan to the 
other who live here while attending 
school. There are large rooms at the 
back of the home that must have 
elastic walls, for any one who needs 
help, or wishes to consult the Kagawas 
about personal problems, or the parti- 
cular phase of Dr. Kagawa’s work in 
which he is engaged, is made welcome 
to stay as long as he wishes. A preacher 
from the Southern part of Japan whom 
we knew asked if he might stay with 
us, saying, “There is no sleep in a room 
where twenty or thirty men are dis- 
cussing their plans and problems all 
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night long.” All are welcomed but 
those who have ulterior motives do 
not stay long, for there is literally 
plain living and high thinking in this 
home, in addition to the sharing of 
work. 

In this constant stream of visitors, 
Christian men and women from all 
over the world, leaders in the co- 
operative enterprise, statesmen, farm- 
ers, and students, are to be found 
many “right-hand men” of Dr. Ka- 
gawa. Years ago the “Friends of 
Jesus” organization was started, and 
has attracted dedicated men and 
women, who are giving their lives to 
lead their fellow men to Jesus, and 
show them the meaning of Chris- 
tian love in action. Dotted over Japan, 
in its large cities and rural areas, are 
churches, schools, nurseries, clinics, 
co-operatives, settlement houses, the 
plans for which have been made in 
Kagawa’s simple, unpainted wooden 
home, whose doors are always open. 
Around this home and down the nar- 
row lanes and paths are 60 or more 
families, who share in these enter- 
prises in the Tokyo area. 

If you could meet these men and 
women and hear them talk of their 
endeavors, you would sense their 
earnestness and eagerness to be about 
our Father’s business. Here is Mr. 
Nakayama who studied and worked 
in the United States for 25 years, 
whose whole life now is given to 
preaching and practicing Christianity 
in one of Tokyo’s worst slums. There 
is Mr. Kuroda, who rebuilt the settle- 
ment house in Honjo, one of the in- 
dustrial areas that was destroyed by 
bombs. Some of you know Mr. 
Ogawa, who came to America two 
years ago, when Dr. Kagawa was here. 
He is a graduate of Oberlin Theologi- 
cal Seminary, preached in Los Angeles 
for a number of years, but returned 
to Japan to assist Dr. Kagawa as secre- 
tary, minister at Matsuzawa, and do 
anything possible for the Kagawas. 

One day when riding downtown 
with me, he pointed to a grim looking 
building and said, “That is where 
Dr. Kagawa and I were imprisoned 
for eighteen days just before the war 
started.”” When I asked more about it, 
he described their treatment, and the 
prison garb they had to wear, and 
told how even the guards called Dr. 
Kagawa “Teacher” before they were 
released. He said, “Many others have 
shared honors with Dr. Kagawa, but 
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I am the only one of his friends who 
has been privileged to share his im- 
prisonment.” He went on to say that 
the only thing he minded about it 
was when his wife came to visit him, 
she had to see him wearing criminal 
clothes. I said, “Wasn’t that hard for 
Mrs. Kagawa too?” He laughingly re- 
plied, “Oh, she is used to it; Dr. 
Kagawa has been in prison so many 
times.” 


Au OVER JAPAN are these 
“Friends of Jesus,’ who work to- 
gether. One is Mr. Fujisaki, who has 
started, with Dr. Kagawa’s guidance, 
many Gospel Schools for tenants. Al- 
ways before them is the problem of 
Japan’s inadequate food supply. In a 
country about the size of California, 
of which only one-sixth is arable be- 
cause of mountains, it is a constant 
struggle for 84 million people to eat. 





Then let every heart keep Christmas 
within, 
Christ’s pity for sorrow, Christ’s 
hatred for sin, 
Christ’s care for the weakest, 
Christ’s courage for right. 


Everywhere, everywhere, Christmas 
tonight! 
—Phillips Brooks. 





Their simple diet of rice and fish is 
supplemented by some fruits and 
vegetables, but any possible additions 
are eagerly welcomed. Fifteen years 
ago we gave Mr. Kurahashi a few 
pecans, which he planted in Shikoku. 
He greeted us on our return to Japan 
last year with the news that by care- 
ful tending and grafting he now has 
3,000 pecan trees. Dr. Kagawa is very 
enthusiastic about this as one more 
way to solve their food problem, and 
is eager that a pecan orchard be main- 
tained by each church in Southern 
Japan both for nutrition and as a 
source of income. 

Miss Yoshimura, who is a very 
active worker, has a kindergarten and 
orphanage. Some of these are children 
of American soldiers, and were aban- 
doned to die when she found them. 
Not only has she saved their lives, but 
taught them to believe in and pray to 
our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Another is Mr. Yoshida, who lives 
in Osaka, a city of 3,000,000 people. 
His church, kindergarten, clinic, and 


settlement house are only the centers 
of his philanthropic work which spread 
over the whole city and state. Still 
another is Mr. Endo in Northern 
Japan, who shortly after the war was 
eager for Dr. Kagawa to come to his 
town to preach. He promised to do it 
on condition that Mr. Endo would 
gather the acorns from the mountains 
in his vicinity and send them to 
Tokyo. Why? There were 3,000 or- 
phans whose parents had been killed 
in air raids, who were starving. Mr. 
Endo found an American soldier with 
a jeep, and they gathered enough 
acorns to fill it. When they arrived in 
Tokyo, Dr. Kagawa had the acorns 
ground, the tannic acid removed, 
added a little caramel for flavor, and 
saved the lives of the children. 


Dr. AND MRS, KAGAWA 
are both 65 years old and yet their 
activities are enough to exhaust many 
younger people. He is constantly 
traveling and preaching all over Ja- 
pan, and yet he occupies the Matsu- 
zawa pulpit two Sundays each month. 
The church is always full, many Uni- 
versity students among those who 
come to hear him. Usually he has 
sheets of white paper on a board be- 
hind him and with a brush outlines 
his sermon, or illustrates it as he de- 
velops his theme. 

One day he was preaching about 
Judson and told many things about 
his life in Burma. He told of how the 
people sacrificially gave their belong- 
ings to help Judson build churches. 
Then in an aside he said, “I have 
never seen any Christians here do 
that.” The offering was taken after 
the sermon, and I heard a little com- 
motion in the back of the room. 
When the ushers came down the 
aisle, on one plate was a beautiful silk 
kimono, which some one had taken 
off and presented to God. 

At our farewell dinner in Tokyo 
last January with the leaders of the 
United Church of Japan, my husband 
challenged them to build 10,000 
churches in the next ten years. As 
there are now only 2,500 churches 
for Japan’s 12,360 towns, we need that 
many to have one Christian center in 
each place. Dr. Kagawa was the first 
to reply and said that he would build 
one thousand. Surely if one man can 
do this, all the other Christians in 
the world could unite to build the 
remaining nine thousand! END 
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HETHER IT IS POSSIBLE 
from the distance and background of 
America to understand the case of 
Mbuyamba Bernard, | am not sure. 
But his story is not an uncommon one 
among the young people of the New 
Congo, and it points up the problems 
and challenges of these times in these 
places. 

A few years ago I was asked by the 
Board of World Missions to write an 
article on some outstanding African 
young person, this to be used in a 
series of programs on Christian Youth 
of Different Lands. My thoughts im- 
mediately turned to Mbuyamba, and 
it was of him I wrote, he himself add- 
ing a portion to tell of his early life 
and of his Christian experience and 
conviction, At that time Mbuyamba 
had just been graduated from the 
Bible School and was the youngest 
member of the Luebo evangelistic 
force. As assistant pastor of the big 
Luebo First Church he had an en- 
thusiastic Sunday school class of teen- 
age boys, was the able director of the 
choir, and preached striking and ap- 
pealing sermons. 

Mbuyamba is tall and proportioned 
to match his height. Telling of David 
and Goliath I heard him ask his class 
of boys, “Do you suppose you have 
ever seen anyone as big as Goliath? ee 

“Not unless it would be you!” one 
of them replied. He has a handsome, 
friendly, smiling face. He is intelligent 
and well-educated, speaks French 
easily, knows a little English, finds 


The Case 


his most congenial friendship among 
the evolué (the evolved, civilized) 
who are the upper crust of Congo so- 
ciety. 

He is a good organizer and shows 
unusual initiative and energy for an 
African of his generation. In fact, it 
would be my observation that that 
was his undoing, a sort of frustration 
because he was not finding enough 
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scope for his talents, tied as he was 
to the traditional routine of a village 
evangelist, answerable to a session of 
older and conservative men, his asso- 
ciates in the work being largely men 
of slower minds and less advanced 
tastes. 


W: LEFT THE CONGO for 
a furlough, and left Mbuyamba strong 
in his work as an evangelist, though 
I knew temptations were ever beset- 
ting him. Upon our return a year 
later, we could see that Mbuyamba 
was faltering in his Christian purpose. 
The day came when he withdrew 
from the evangelistic service and went 
to seek his fortune. There was no 
doubt in his mind or ours that he 
could make money. He became an 
itinerant trader, going over east by 
the Great Lakes to buy up stores of 
dried fish and bringing them to sell 
in the village markets of the forest 
and plains country. 

During the next months he drifted 
in and out of Luebo, each time 
plumper and more handsomely dressed 
than the last. He always came by to 
see us when in Luebo, partly I felt 
from a prideful desire to have us be- 
hold his new affluence, partly through 
a wistfulness to keep up the old ties. 
He declared that he was still doing 
the Lord’s work—witnessing, singing, 
preaching in the various places to 
which he traveled. Doubtless he was. 
But he knew and we knew that he was 
not bearing the witness to which God 
had called him. 

The day before real trouble caught 
him, | saw Mbuyamba at a big wed- 


ding at Luebo First Church. A young 
friend of his from the city was marry- 
ing the daughter of an important local 
family. Mbuyamba was officiating as 
a sort of master of ceremonies. After 
the marriage I noted him supervising 
the photographing of the wedding 
party by a professional photographer 
who seemed to be his personal prote- 
gee. He looked more bloated, over- 


of Mbuyamba Bernard 


dressed and self-important than at any 
time yet, and my heart was sick at the 
sight ‘of him, 


Tar NIGHT he was ar- 
rested and taken to jail. He was found 
guilty of selling gunpowder illegally 
with forged permits. The police 
caught him in a situation with shady 
moral implications. From the time he 
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NILSSON FROM BLACK STAR 


By VIRGINIA PRUITT 


Mrs. William F. Pruitt 
Lubondai, Africa 


had turned his back on his calling as 
an evangelist, he had gone from bad 
to worse. Satan was degrading him as 
fast as he had the prodigal son, and 
I decided that the law had caught up 
with him just in time. 

Let it be said that imprisonment in 
the Congo does not carry with it the 
same stigma as in America. People are 
thrown into jail here for all sorts of 
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offenses—failure to register births and 
deaths, or to pay taxes, traveling with- 
out the proper papers, petty larcenies, 
as well as more serious crimes. Many 
of our people have served time in jail 
and then come right back to take 
their accustomed place in community 
and church life, with no sense of dis- 
grace. Imprisonment is taken much in 
the way that a child might take being 


locked up in a closet in punishment 
for some misdemeanor. It was entirely 
possible that a term in prison might 
prove just the chastening experience 
Mbuyamba needed. 


W:: LEARNED that Mbuy- 
amba was to serve a sentence of two 
years and to be kept in the prison just 
across the river here at Luebo. We 
prayed for him daily, as we had been 
doing, but we did not go to see him 
at first, feeling that he needed time to 
be humbled and to examine himself 
and his purposes. Then before I got 
over to see him he came by one day 
to see me! He had made a good im- 
pression on the prison authorities and 
in six months had become a sort of 
trusty. In charge of a group of prison- 
ers sent on some work assignment, 
with one soldier escort, he was al- 
lowed the time to stop by our house 
briefly. 

What a joy to see him, for he 
looked again like the boyish Mbuy- 
amba I had first known! The simple 
prison garb of dark blue—pull-over 
shirt open at the neck, shorts, bare 
feet—adorned his fine young physique 
much better than the showy clothing 
he had worn when I last saw him at 
the fashionable wedding. The soft 
flabbiness was gone; prison life was 
making his body strong and hard 
again. What would it be doing to his 
character? 

He was a little self-conscious before 
me, a little ashamed, as it was well 
that he should be. He asked if I 
would let him have some pictures for 
teaching Bible lessons. He said he was 
holding regular services on Sundays 
and each morning with the prisoners, 
leading them in singing and in a de- 
votional. 


From TIME TO TIME since, 
he has been by, returning used pic- 
tures, getting more. We chat together 
briefly about his life in the prison, 
about his wife and two small children 
who are allowed to stay nearby and 
see him often, about his expectations. 
Once he had time to sit with me for a 
long serious talk. He told me of the 
inner shame and sorrow he had suf- 
fered during his first months of im- 
prisonment, of a visit from his mother, 
of other visits from some of the church 
leaders who had been associated with 
him when (See page 50) 
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A Doctor 





Part Il 


Looks at Happiness 


A product of Inner Man _ 8y J. K. FANCHER, MD. 


Last month Survey presented the first of a two-installment 
article by Dr. J. K. Fancher, an elder in Atlanta’s First Presby- 
terian Church. 

Each month Survey strives to bring your family a balanced 
magazine. Humor, news, theology and pertinent comments on 
the program of your Church. Survey hopes that you are finding 
Dr. Fancher’s articles both stimulating and helpful. Your com- 
ments on this general type of article will be appreciated. 


I. IS NATURAL for man to trust man. But 
inevitably comes the time of disillusionment, resulting 
from misplaced trust. For a time he feels that “all 
men are without honor.” Finally, he comes to realize 
that he szust trust someone. He cannot live without 
having confidence in someone. Even before he reaches 
this point, he probably has strengthened his faith in 
God. Since God is the Giver of “all good and perfect 
gifts,” happiness must come through Him. As Charlotte 
Bronte has put it, “No mockery in this world ever 
sounds so hollow as that of being told to cultivate happi- 
ness. Happiness is a glory shining far down upon us 
from heaven. She is a divine dew, which the soul feels 
dropping upon it from the amaranth bloom and golden 
fruitage of paradise.” 

All through the ages, many attempts have been made 
to outline a program for happiness. During the past 
century, a former U.S, Senate Chaplain, William Henry 
Channing, made this beautiful contribution: “To live 
content with small means; to seek elegance rather than 
luxury, and refinement rather than fashion; to be 
worthy, not respectable; and wealthy, not rich; to 
think quietly, study hard, talk gently, act frankly; to 
listen to the stars and birds, to babes and sages, with 
open heart; to bear all cheerfully, do all bravely, await 
decisions, hurry never; in a word to let the spiritual, 
unbidden and unconscious, grow up through the com- 
mon.” 


I KNOW A MOTHER whose young child died 
suddenly. Her attitude was that of gratitude that she 
had been permitted to enjoy that little life for a brief 
two or three years. There was no bitterness; only faith 
in God and a hereafter. 

It may be that our funerals are more pagan than 
Christian. Funerals are often depressing. I will never 
forget when my younger sister died at the age of six- 
teen. She was a bright student, pretty and sweet, with 
a wonderfully happy disposition. She died because of 
the carelessness of a country doctor. It was hard for 
me to have forgiveness in my heart toward this doctor, 
but now I have. 


42 


After the funeral in the country graveyard in west- 
ern New York State, my father took me to New York 
City. We went to a show, ate at a big restaurant, and 
saw the sights. All the time my father was smiling, and 
telling stories until I looked at him in astonishment. 
How could this minister, with his beloved daughter 
just buried, be so heartless as to laugh at such a time 
as this? Then the reason became clear. He was trying 
to demonstrate that his faith was strong enough to 
make him believe that she was in a better place, and 
he would not wish her back in this vale of tears. It was 
a stunning lesson, and its impact has persisted ever 
since. We miss our loved ones, yes, but if we have faith 
in God and His Word, we can only be glad they are 
on the “other side” where we will see them again some 


day. 


F arcs IN GoD is a must to my own happi- 
ness. Crises will come when one needs a power greater 
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Faith in God is a “must.” RNS photo 
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“If | cannot do great things, | will 
do little things in a great way.” 
Trying to help solve problems for 
others often helps you forget your 
own. 
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than his own. At such times a strong, simple, workable 
faith will steer us through the troubled waters, As the 
late Rev. Peter Marshall often remarked, “The Chief 
will never let you down.” 

Prayer necessarily comes along with faith. We all 
pray. Many times we fail to realize we are praying. Sup- 
pose you are driving along a highway, when suddenly 
another car rushes in without stopping from a side 
road. You don’t see how you can avoid crashing into 
this car. You probably think, “Oh, God, don’t let me 
hit him.” And then, when you find yourself safely 
past, you sigh and say, “Well, that was lucky.” Was it? 

So personal a thing is prayer, that one should not 
presume to tell another what to say. Yet I will be bold 
enough to mention two prayers that have been a great 
blessing and a source of happiness to me. One of these 
prayers is to ask that God’s will for my life be made 
very plain, and every door but the right one be closed 
to me, so that in my ignorance, I cannot make a mis- 
take. The other prayer is for wisdom and understand- 
ing. I would like a little better knowledge of why things 
happen as they do, and how to handle them best. These 
prayers have been answered so many times in wonder- 
ful ways, that I have no doubt of the power of prayer. 
These are daily prayers. They have helped to bring 
happiness to me. 


Enthusiasm and Imagination 


Bors ENTHUSIASM AND IMAGINATION belong 
to a happy person. These qualities are found not only 
in youth, but in all ages. When found in youth, they 
bring exuberance and frivolity. In maturity, among 
other things, they bring application to inventions and 
advanced business ideas, 

I recall talking to the chemist who discovered the 
commercial method of preparing insulin. Soon after 
the discovery of insulin, ‘the demand became so great 
that a method of production in bulk had to be found. 
After studying the problem at length, and working long 
and late in his laboratory, this chemist suddenly awoke 
about two o’clock one morning with an idea. His en- 
thusiasm was so great that he dressed immediately and 
went to his laboratory where he worked until day- 
light, when he proved his formula would work. Insulin 
went into mass production. 

Sometime ago, a young college graduate called on 
the president of a breakfast cereal company. He said 
he could save the company money. The cereal product 
was in biscuit form and made of the whole grain. The 





young man knew refined products were shipped at a 
much higher cost than whole grain. His idea was to 
omit the word “biscuit” from the product and ship it 
as whole grain. This saved the company hundreds of 
thousands of dollars and paid the young man well for 
his idea. Imagination and enthusiasm are essential for 
progress. They produce ideas. Ideas control the world. 


Since THERE ARE SO MANY DEFINITIONS of 
happiness, let us just say here that the first part of our 
definition should be a “state of mind.” Now what will 
help us to that state of mind? If we know how to do 
something well, it will give us a sense of being worth 
while. So everyone needs a goal. 

When I first started the practice of medicine, every- 
one had a motto on his desk or on the wall. After 
searching diligently for a suitable motto for my life, 
I selected this one by William Gillette: “If I cannot 
do great things, I will do little things in a great way.” 
If you really try to follow this motto in your work, 
you will find to your astonishment, that when you do 
little things in a great way, they become great, The 
satisfaction of a job well done is a choice feeling. It 
helps to bring happiness closer. 

Many people today are unprepared for the inevitable 
shocks of life. They have no worth-while philosophy 
of life. As the wear and tear of living beats upon us, 
sooner or later, we are forced to develop some phi- 
losophy that is worth while. 


From EXPERIENCE I have learned that it is 
best for me to prepare for the worst and expect the 
best. In this way one is not surprised by calamity, and 
if calamity fails to materialize, he is happier. Further- 
more, if one does his dead level best, God will take care 
of the rest. 

My own aim in life is to be: scientific but not me- 
chanical; sympathetic but not sentimental; frank but 
not tactless; a confidant but not a gossip; calm but not 
unconcerned; unhurried but thorough. Personally I 
believe in the ultimate victory of good over evil. I 
strive to find some good in every person. I try to give 
God a free hand in using me according to His plan. 

This philosophy works for me as I work and trust 
in my God—Jesus Christ. It is my feeling that each 
person must endeavor to conscientiously work out his 
own philosophy. A deep probing of self will help. 
Prayer (of the right kind) will help. The result will be 
the building of an inner strength that will be greater 
than the outer shocks of life. 
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To do constructive work aids in bringing happiness 
nearer. During a recent trip to Guatemala, I was im- 
pressed by the fact that everyone I met was busy doing 
something. I did not see natives sitting around their 
huts, They were working in the fields, or doing the 
family wash, or they were walking along the dusty 
roads carrying heavy loads on their heads or backs. 
Once we passed two ox carts with the drivers walking 
beside them. Through the dust we heard one of the 
drivers singing lustily and happily. It is good for one 
to stay busy. It is better to feel you are doing some- 
thing constructive. It gives you a tingle in your veins— 
a thrill of happiness. 


Hi avervess Is CONTAGIOUS, You can enter 
one house and “cut the gloom with a knife.” The peo- 
ple in such a house may smile cautiously at your at- 
tempts to be humorous, but they will never venture to 
make such remarks themselves. Everything is taken 
seriously here. There are few smiles. The weight of 
the world seems to rest on their shoulders. 

You can go into another home and actually feel the 
warm, sunny, happy atmosphere which makes you feel 
better at once. Shortly after one enters such a home, 
somebody is making fun out of some simple event 
which might have otherwise passed unnoticed. Before 
long, one feels closer to the members of this home, and 
friendlier toward the world. 

Most of us take life too seriously. Many of us take 
ourselves too seriously. 1 know two sisters, both very 


To do constructive work aids in bringing happiness nearer. 
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beautiful. One of them has had all sorts of calamities 
happen to her, while the other always has nice things 
come her way. I asked the latter why it was that she 
was so happy, and life was so good to her, while her 
sister was so miserable and unfortunate, She replied, 
“Oh, because I don’t let things bother me. I don’t take 
things too seriously.” 


“All Inside” 

Last eve I walked a certain street 
And met such gloomy folk; 

I made great haste to pass them by, 
And neither smiled nor spoke. 

The giant elms drooped sullenly, 
The very sun was dim— 

I met a friend, and said, “I hope 
I’ve seen the last of him.” 


Today I walked the selfsame street, 
And loved the folk I met; 

If business had not made me leave 
I would have been there yet. 

Of course, I’ve solved the mystery, 
’Tis very plain to see: 

The day I met the gloomy folks, 
The gloom was inside me! 

—Author unknown. 


Like the unknown author of the poem, we must all 
admit that we have our “bad” days and our “good” 
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days. This, in all probability, is due to fluctuations in 
our hormonal production. I do not recall ever having 
seen a person whose hormones were working normally, 
who was not reasonably happy. The person, however, 
who is stubborn enough to be happy in spite of all ob- 
stacles, commands one’s admiration. It is only by the 
utilization of all the means at our disposal that we real- 
ize happiness, It means making much of little things. 


Anorner JEWEL in the crown of happi- 
ness is a sense of humor. Humorous stories are a con- 
stant source of laughter among friends. Off-color 
stories are neither useful nor a source of lasting happi- 
ness. Ask the experienced toastmaster! He knows that 
stories can be both clean and extremely funny. 

“I can’t remember them,” is the common wail of 
thousands of joke-loving people. The secret of telling 
amusing stories is so simple most people never dis- 
cover it! 

You begin by hearing and trying to remember only 
one story. Make either a mental or written note of the 
punch line (the first part will come to you immedi- 
ately). At the first opportunity, tell the story to a close 
friend or relative. This is your practice session. Tell 
it again at the office or club. If the story begins to draw 
real laughter, you are on your way. When you have 
told it to all of the different groups you come in con- 
tact with—forget it and try a new one. Before long you 
will have several good stories on the tip of your tongue. 

If you have a sense of humor, you have a great asset. 
It is better to be born with it, but even those without 
it can cultivate some sort of a sense of humor. We 
Americans like to tell jokes on other people. Some- 
times we can’t take one on ourselves. Deep in the moun- 
tains of western North Carolina live the Zeb Joneses. 
There are lots of these Joneses, with twins on both 
sides for generations. Mrs. Zeb Jones likes to tell about 
a man who lived next door to a family named Jones. 
There were so many Joneses, swarming all over the 
neighborhood, that he grew disgusted and said to his 
wife, “I’m going to sell out and get as far away from 
anybody named Jones as I possibly can.” So he sold 
his house and went to the railroad station and asked 
the agent to take that money and give him a ticket for 
as far as he could ride. After riding a long time, he was 
told he had arrived at the end of his journey. Getting 
off the train, he looked around, and the first thing to 
meet his gaze was a large sign which read, “Jones 
Manufacturing Co.” “Look,” he cried to his wife, 
“we’ve come to the place where they make ’em.” 


An ENGLISH EARL was walking over his 
estate late one day, when he noticed one of his tenant 
farmers sitting out in front of his cottage eating his 
supper by the side of the road. He asked “Why John, 
what are you doing here eating your supper by the 
side of the road? Why aren’t you in the house?” John 
looked very distressed and finally muttered, “Sir, my 
chimney smokes.” “Is that so,” said the Earl. “Why 
didn’t you tell me? I’ll see about it.” So he opened the 
cottage door and walked in. Immediately a broom 
struck him across the shoulders and a woman’s voice 
screamed “Get out of here, you worthless wretch!” 
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Happiness is contagious. A sense of humor helps. 


The Earl went out to John, who was shaking his 
head in great dismay at the way his master had 
been mistreated. The Earl put his hand on the man’s 
shoulder and said, “Never mind, John. My chimney 
smokes sometimes too.” 


Tere ARE SOME THINGS which add to the 
ease with which happiness may be brought into your 
life. One is a good “forgettery.” Everybody needs it, at 
some time or other. It means a wastebasket for un- 
pleasant thoughts and memories, 

Norman Vincent Peale has said that one way to be 
happy is to forget yesterday and concentrate on today. 
That is a good idea. It is a necessity in learning how to 
be happy. I once knew a young man who was so intent 
upon being perfect, that he took time out every day 
to go over the day’s events, and try to improve on his 
actions. He became so badly introverted that he failed 
in his chosen field of work. He didn’t realize that seldom 
if ever does the same event repeat itself, and even if it 
did, he probably would react exactly as he did the first 
time. I like to think that we do not live a day at a time, 
nor an hour at a time, but just a second at a time. That 
is all we should pay attention to; the time we have at 
our disposal mow. The future becomes the past often 
before we know it. 

Although a forgettery is important and essential, we 
cannot leave our minds vacant. After discarding un- 
pleasant memories, we must use memory to fill our 
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minds. There are many pleasant and even funny ex- 
periences in all our lives which we would do well to 
remember. Memory works best by being used, so we 
should go over these pleasant thoughts repeatedly. By 
selective memory we can pick and choose the choicest 
and dearest memories for constant and future use. It is 
really our capacity for remembering good things that 
insures happiness. : 


W nen ASKED FOR HIS DEFINITION of happi- 
ness, General Dwight Eisenhower replied that it was 
so complex that it would be impossible to put its mean- 
ing into one sentence. No one definition is completely 
satisfactory to its author, but if I were to confine my 
feeling in this matter to one sentence, it would be this: 
Happiness is that contented state of mind which pro- 
duces a glow pervading one’s entire personality and 
actions. It is possible only when one has peace of mind. 
The only real peace of mind is the “peace that passeth 
understanding.” In other words, The joy of living is 
in living right. 

What is the happiest time of life? Certainly it is not 
babyhood, with its crying, fretting and helplessness, It 
can not be childhood with its difficulties which seem so 





MOST BEAUTIFUL CHRISTMAS DECORATIONS of 
all are those made from things which God created in 
His forests and fields. Shown here are some attractive 
arrangements designed by Alyn Wayne, official stylist 
for the Florists’ Telegraph Delivery Association. 

Left: A table arrangement of holiday greenery, pine 
cones, bright red berries and candles. The wall arrange- 
ment, which also would be appropriate as a door decora- 
tion, features two concentric rings of styrofoam, both 





large and important at the time. It is not youth with 
so many problems of adjustment. Even early maturity 
is marked by struggle to provide for the future and 
meet the demands of the present. 


The happiest time of life is old age. Only in old age 
has the running been slowed to a walk. The children 
now share their own responsibilities. Here, in the 
waning years, the flood of memories is greatest—the 
horizon of life, the broadest. 

In conclusion, I would like to suggest that happiness 
would not be possible without unhappiness. Somewhere 
there is a painting of tiny birds nesting just under the 
cascade of a thunderous waterfall. Even in the midst of 
our happiest moments there is the possibility of dis- 
aster and defeat. 


Perhaps life would be very dull if all were sweetness 
and light. To the mind of the doctor there comes the 
recollection of good times and bad; success and defeat; 
happiness and real, honest-to-goodness unhappiness. 

But we visualize the sea of smiling faces of people 
we have served through the years and the old saying 
comes back with a greater meaning. Happiness is just 
what you make it! END 


decorative and functional. Insert branches of foliage 
and the wires on pine cones and berries into styrofoam. 

Right photo: Stunning green and white coffee table 
arrangement is made as follows—large block of styro- 
foam serves as base for tiny Christmas tree and white 
candle. Sprays of greenery surround a bow! of water 
which has been embedded in the styrofoam for white 
pompons. Styrofoam snowballs, pine cones, and cluster 
of foliage balance the arrangement. 
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Church Extension at Work 








(Section 1) 


Indian Work 


INDIAN PRESBYTERY 
(In Oklahoma) 

*Fireba Rev. and Mrs. R. M., Hugo 
er: J.8., Talihina 
Belvin, Rev. Simon, Boswell 
Gardner, Rev. Oscar, Hugo 
Harrison, Rev. R. A., Talihina 
Holden, Rev. J. F., Wapanucka 
Hotchkin, Rev. E.. Sherman, Texas 
Wolfe, Rev. Nelson, Fillmore 


OKLAHOMA PRESBYTERIAN 
COLLEGE 


Durant, Oklahoma 

*Robinson, Miss Amy E. 
Crumpler, Mrs. John 
Folsom, Mrs. Nannie 
Griffin, Miss yy i 
Hodgson, Miss Edith F. 
Teasley, Mrs. O. L. 

Trout, Mrs. pane 

Zion, Mrs. 


GOODLAND INDIAN SCHOOL 
Hugo, Oklahoma 

*Gardner, Rev. and Mrs. Oscar 
Berry, Mrs. E. R. 
Bohannan,Mr. Jimmie 
Crews, Mr. and Mrs. Harry D. 
Crews, Mr. and Mrs. Jess 
Dorton, Mr. and Mrs. Harvey 
Dunson, Mr. and Mrs. Norris 
Holmes, Mrs. Merle 
Jefferson, Mr. and Mrs. Jimmie B. 
Johnson, Miss Christine 
Jones, Miss Winnie D. 
McGinnis, Mrs. Cuma 
Searles, Mr. George W. 
Storey, —_ Irene C. 
Stovall, Mrs. D. A. 
‘aolickion, Miss Virginia 
Wilson, Mr. and Mrs. Emmett 
Springs, Mr. and Mrs. Bud 
Tarwater, Mrs. O. E 


Foreign 
Language Work 


TEXAS-MEXICAN PRESBYTERY 
In Texas 


Armendariz, Rev. G. M., Galveston 
Armendariz, Rev. R. M., San Antonio 
Acevedo, Rev. C. C., San Marcos 
Cantu, Rev. J. 4 San Antonio 
Castaneda, Rev. E. P., Harlingen 
Cavazos, Rev. J. C- ., San Benito 
Franco, Rev. J. V , Gonzales 
Garcia, Rev. M. G., Falfurrias 
Granados, Rev. Cruz, Kingsville 
Guerrero, Rev. J. de la Luz C., 
Mercedes 

Hernandez, Rev. J. A., Victoria 
Hernandez, Rev. L. C., Corsicana 
Leos, J. L., Taylor 

Luna, Rev. Alberto, Corpus Christi 
Maldonado, Rev. |] Ismael, Houston 
Martinez, Rev. J F., New Braunfels 
Olivares, Rev. I. C., Laredo 
Palacio, J. C., Corpus Christi 
Pimentel, E. M., Beeville 

Ramirez, Rev. 8S. G., Taft 

Rojas, Rev. J. F., Del Rio 

Rugerio, Rev. F. P., Waco 
*Seddon, Rev. E. A. J., Jr., Austin 
Valenzuela, Rev. G. M., Houston 
Vera, Rev. D. G., Austin 


TEXAS-MEXICAN INDUSTRIAL 
INSTITUTE 


Kingville, Texas 
*McLane, Rev. 8S. Brooks 
Bidwell, Mr. — 
Cobbs, Mr. 8 
Hamilton My. Vin Ww. 
Hardie, Mr. James F., Jr. 
Jarvis, Mr. William R. 
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McLane, Mr. 8. Brooks, Jr. 
Norvell, Mr. R. L. 

Reed, Mr. Perry 

Saenz, Mr. Fortino 
Tucker, Mr. Charles F. 
Vela, Mr. Manuel J. 


PRESBYTERIAN SCHOOL FOR 
MEXICAN GIRLS 
Taft, Texas 

*Murray, Miss Berta 
Black, Miss Yolanda 
Cassell, Miss Helen 
Gazano, Miss Bella 
Hesse, Miss Ella 
Kilgore, Mrs. Mallye 
Lopez, Miss Carmen 

pez, Miss Catalina 
Ortega, Miss Beatriz 
Ramirez, Miss Olivia 
Taylor, Miss Martha 
Thorington, Miss Helen 


CHINESE PRESBYTERIAN 
MISSION 


New Orleans, Louisiana 
Garrison, Miss Lois 
223 S. Roman Street 


HUNGARIAN WORK 
Hammond, Louisiana 


Bartus, Rev. Alexander 
Rt. 1, Box 199 


ITALIAN WORK 
Italian Institute and Central Chapel 
Kansas City, Missouri 
544 Wabash Avenue 

Bisceglia, Dr. and Mrs. J. B. 
Avelyn, Miss Betty Jean 
Bisceglia, Thomas J. 

Giunta, Miss Mary 

Shangler, Mrs. Charles 
Tamborello, Mrs. L. 
Williams, Miss Eunice L. 


JEWISH WORK 
Emmanuel Center 
Baltimore, Maryland 
Dewitz, Rev. Ludwig R. 
3512 Powhatan Avenue 
Johnson, Mrs. M. Helen 
Ottenheimer, Miss Janice 


LATIN WORK 
Ybor City Presbyterian Mission 


Tampa, Florida 
951 1ith Avenue 
Passiglia, Rev. and Mrs. Walter B. 
Blanco, Mrs. Armando 
Brown, Mrs. Lois C. 
LaFe, Miss Dinorah 
Lee, Mrs. J. A. 
Rodriguez, Miss Alice 
Valdivia, Mrs. Margaret 


Mountain Work 


Guerrant Presbytery 
(In Kentucky) 

Amick, Rev. and Mrs. D. C., Hazard 
Brown, Rev. and Mrs. W. C., 

Harveyton 
Hall, Miss Mabel, Delvinta 
MacElree,Rev. andMrs. J. W., Blackey 
Martin, Miss Betty, Hazard 
McGibboney, Miss Frances, Guerrant 
Mullins, Rev. and Mrs. E. M., Phelps 
Salyers, Mrs. J. T., Elkatawa 
Schum, Rev. and Mrs. Henry §&., 

Guerrant 

dnor, Rev. Charles S., Tilford 

‘urner, Mrs. Seldon H., Canoe 

Van Atta, Miss Velma, Juan 


SYNOD OF APPALACHIA 
Abingdon Presbytery 
Anderson, Mr. E. H., Haysi 
Hale, Rev. Henry E., III, Coeburn 
Henderson, Rev. T. E., Rose Hill 
Hoyt, Rev. S. B., Pulaski 
King, Rev. S. A. M., Max Meadows 








McChesney, ies Elizabeth, Bristol 
Hine § Rev. S Hillsville 

Smith, Rev. oe M., Big Stone Gap 
Weathers, Rev. J. W., Rural Retreat 


Asheville Presbytery 

*McClure, Rev. R. E. 
26 Church St., Asheville 

Armistead, W. H., Montreat 

(F riendship Church) 
Corwin, J. E., Etowah 
Evans, 'B. Hoyt, Franklin 
Neville, J.C., Andrews 
Potter, R. A., Arden 
Somerville, W. G., Barnardsville 

(Dillingham Church) 


Holston Presbytery 

(In North Carolina) 
Clapp, Rev. T. W., Plumtree 
Crinkley, Rev. John W., Newland 
Newton, Miss Osma, Toledo 
Sanders, Rev. J. Arthur, Pineola 


(In Tennessee) 
Aldridge, Mr. Abe., Mountain City 
Piercy, Mrs. Mary, "Roan Mountain 
Styles, Rev. Bert, Roan Mountain 
*Yelton, Rev. John W., Johnson City 


MOUNTAIN SCHOOLS 
Highland Institute 
Guerrant, Kentucky 
Coker, Mr. and Mrs. Winchester 
Combs, Mr. Oakley 
Horton, Mr. and Mrs. Arlin R. 
Rule, Mr. David 
Struve, Mrs. Fred 
Templeton, Miss Jacqueline 


Stuart Robinson School 
Blackey, Kentucky 
*Cooper, Rev. and Mrs. W. L. 
Acker, Mrs. Florence M. 
Adams, Mrs. W. M. 
Back, Mr. and Mrs. Clyde 
Burkich, Mr. me = Jack M. 
Campbell, Mrs. . 
Caudill, Mrs. tithe 4 
Cornett, Mrs. Hettie 
Croucher, Miss Corsie 
Croucher, Mr. and Mrs. General 
Croucher, Miss Jean 
Dixon, Miss Julia 
Ellis, Miss Lois M. 
Ervin, Miss Mary L. 
Gloff, Miss Doris Jean 
Gray, Miss Florence 
Hampton, Mr. and Mrs. Glenn 
Johnson, Mr. and Mrs. Harvey 
MacElree, Rev. and Mrs. J. W. 
Moore, Miss Aggidel 
Newsome, Mr. Ben 
Roberts, Mrs. Charles 
Webb, Miss Charlotte 


LEES McRAE COLLEGE 
Banner Elk, North Carolina 

*Nelson, Dr. Fletcher 
Baucom, Mr. B. 

Boland, Miss Eleanor 
Bland, Miss Laura 

Dickerson, Mr. Fred I. 

Gilley, M 

Hurst, Miss Marybeth 
Kidd, ‘Mrs. G. E. 

Lafferty, Mr. E. L. 
McEwen, Mr. Paul 
Morrow, Miss Betty 
Moore, Miss Annie Russell 
Moore, Miss Margaret 
Pierce, Miss Lenore G. 
Randall, Mrs. Elma 
Reiniche, Mrs. Lois 
Stokes, Miss Agnes M. 
Tester, Mrs. Alma 

Tester, Mr. Earl R. 

Tufts, Miss Margaret 
Wakefield, Miss Pheobe 
Whitsel, Mr. Charles 
Whitson, Miss Elizabeth 
Willis, Mr. Gailen 


Rabun Gap-Nacoochee School 
Rabun Gap, Georgia 


*Skinner, Mr. O. G. 
Brown, Mrs. Mary 





Brown, Mr. M. L. 
Collins, Miss Margaret 
Fabrick, Miss Frances 
Frey, Miss Louise 

Fry, Mr. H. 

Griffin, Mr. Hi. 

Grist, Mrs. Fre 'y 
Henry, Mrs. A. L. 
Hemphill, Mrs. J. E. 
Kay, Mr. W. J. 

Kelly, Mrs. Fred 

Knox, Mrs. E. O. 

Lee, Miss L. B. 
McKinney, Miss Louise 
Patrick, Mr. Mack 
Philp, Mr. R. H. 
Randolph, Miss Courtney 
Ritchie, Mrs. Kelly 
Stukes, Mr. J. T. 
VanGorder, Miss Marion 


Caddo Valley Academy 
Norman, Arkansas 
*Barr, Rev. and Mrs. John T. 
Byers, Miss Eunice 
Gray, Mr. and Mrs. L. 
Hicks, Mr. and Mrs. A. W. 


School of the Ozarks 
Point Lookout, Missouri 

*Good, Dr. R. M. 
Bennett, Mrs. Lucie 
Bishop, Mrs. Mable 
Cave, Mr. and Mrs. Carl 
Clark, Mr. M. Graham 
Downs, Miss Constance 
Fain, Miss Mary Anna 
Farrell, Mr. Leon 

Good, Mrs. R. M. 
Griffith, Miss Mary Lou 
Guhse, Mr. Ed 

Hill, Miss Emma 
Holderby, Mr. R. L. 
Jones, Mr. John 
Kennedy, Mrs. Aletha 
Loggans, Miss Della 
Mease, Mr. Joe 
Mottesheard, Mr. A. R. 
Murphy, Mrs. Angie 
Parkey, Mr. C. M. 

Rea, Miss Marybeth 
Sandlin, Miss Margaret 
Saunders, Miss Faith 
Schmitt, Miss Helen 
Sheats, Miss Eugenie 
Spivey, Rev. and Mrs. Raymond 
Weaver, Mr. Russell 
Williams, Mrs. Carrie 
Williams, Miss Carol 
Winfrey, Mrs. Wayne 


Glade Valley School 
Glade Valley, N. C. 

*Eldridge, Mr. and Mrs. E. B. 

Corry, Miss Anne B. 

Guerrant, Mrs. Ellen A. 

Johnson, Mr. Edward C. 

Mashburn, Miss Frances 

Murray, Mr. James N. 

Plemmons, Miss Faye &.& 

Tompson, Mr. W. C. vr 


Sustentation 


SYNOD OF ALABAMA 
Birmingham Presbytery 
Blackwell, Mrs. J. M., Birmingham 
Ghiselin, Rev. S. B. M., Tarrant City 
Ingle, Rev. Fred, Birmingham 
Mayes, Mrs. F. B., Eastwood 
Rice, Rev. John, and Theresa, 
Birmingham 


East Alabama Presbytery 
Acklen, Rev. Henry E., Greenville 
Cates, Rev. A. R., Clio 
Hamby, Ther. Oliver N., Enterprise 
Havlieck, Rev. Frank kc, Wetumpka 
McAiley, ‘Rev. Wm. s., Alexander City 
McMahon, Rev. J. R., Wetumpka 
Thomas, Rev. Harold L., Clayton 


Mobile Presbytery 
*Walkup, Rev. Robert H., Mobile 
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Bogie, Rev. J. H., Camden 
Cloud, Rev. Athol D., Spring Hill 
Gailey, Rev. James H., Evergreen 
Jackson, Rev. W. H., Citronelle 
Miller, Rev. H. R., Foley 
Swanstron, Miss Faith, Foley 


North Alabama Presbytery 
Cramer, Rey. Samuel, Russellville 
Hart, Rev. Robert, Childersburg 
Hart, Rev. William, Guntersville 
McNeill, Rev. Robert, Jacksonville 


Tuscaloosa Presbytery 

*Partridge, Rev. J. M., Boliges 

Bagby, Rev. F. E., Plantersville 
Carleton, Rev. E. H., Marion Junction 
Elsberry, Rev. Arthur T., Nanafalia 
Johnson, Rev. George F., Reform 
Moore, Rev. A. M., Cuba 

Powell, Rev. W. E., Selma 


SYNOD OF ARKANSAS 
*Davis, Mr. Roy L., Little Rock 


East Arkansas Presbytery 
Hill, Rev. Solon T., Pine Bluff 
Johnson, Rev. Walter, West Helena 
Lindsey, Rev. E. L., Black Rock 
Lotridge, Mr. kK. A., Augusta 
McKee, Rev. George, Mountain Home 
Murray, Rev. Carl, Brinkley 
Osborn, Rev. Z. T., Dollarway 
Reed, Mr. Robert, Searcy 
Riccobene, Rev. S. P., Sylvania 
Schuster, Rev. R. S., Jonesboro 
Wingard, Rev. John, Paragould 


Ouachita Presbytery 


Barr, Rev. John T., Norman 
Bevel, Rev. H. M., Junction City 


*President or Superintendent of School, 
Superintendent of Home Missions, or 
Presbytery's Executive Secretary. 








General Assembly: Henry Grady Building, 
Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. E. C. Scott, D.D., 
Stated Clerk and Treasurer; Rev. P. J. Garrison, 
Jr., Assistunt Stuted Clerk and Treasurer. 


The General Council, 324 Church St., Decatur, 
Georgia: Rev. J. G. Patton, Jr., D.D., Executive 
Secretary; Rev. Bob 8S. Hodges, Jr., Associate 
Secretary; Mr. Harvey H. Walters, Director of 
Public Relations; Mrs. Celeste L. Jackson, 
Treasurer. 


Board of World Missions, 113-16th Ave., South, 
Box 330, Nashville 1, ‘Tennessee: Rev. C. Darby 
Fulton, D.D., Executive Secretary; Rev. D. J. 
Cumming, Kducationul Secretury; Rev. Eugene 
L. Daniel, Cundidate Secretury; Rev. Paul B. 
Freeland, Secretury of Overseas Relief and Inter- 
church Aid; Mr. Curry B. Hearn, Treasurer. 


Board of Church Extension, 605 Henry Grady 
Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. Vernon 3. 
Broyles, Jr., th.D., Executive Secretary; Rev. 
Charles H. Gibboney, Secretary of Promotion; 
Mr. G. B. Strickler, Treasurer. 


Division or Home Missions, 605 Henry Grady 
Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. Claude H. 
Pritchard, D.D., Secretary; Rev. Homer Mc- 


D.D., Secretary Emeritus; Rev. James 


Cook, Rev. James, Arkadelphia 
Dodson, Rev. S. K., Hamburg 
Delaney, Rev. T. C., El Dorado 
*Robinson, Rev. Charles B., 


Arkadelphia 


Shirey, Rev. A. J., Cullendale 
Tranmer, Rev. Robert F., Mt. Holly 


Washburn Presbytery 
Bidwell, Rev. G. C., Prairie Grove 
Cockerham, Rev. M. O., Dardanelle 
Rodman, Rev. J P., St. Joe 
Stewart, Rev. W. T., Paris 


SYNOD OF FLORIDA 
Florida Presbytery 

*Swicord, Rev. D. A., Panama City 
Alexander, Rev. Theron, Tallahassee 
Horger, Rev. T. P., Jr., Fort Walton 
Jent, Rev. Walter C., Pensacola 
Kessel, Carl, Blountstown 

Marshall, Rev. J. W., Panama City 
Pickard, Rev. George M., Destin 
Wing, Rev. William T., Jr., Talluhassee 
Young, Rev. D. C., DeFuniak Springs 


Perkins, Rev. Elton H., Miami 
Price, Rev. Luther L., Miami 
Rowley, Rev. Edward R., 
Daytona Beach 
Toms, Rev. Russell D., Ft. Lauderdale 


Suwanee Presbytery 


*Conyers, Rev. Joseph W., Gainesville 
Abdullah, Rev. Gabriel, Jacksonville 
Avery, Rev. M.S., Jasper 

Blanton, Rev. Leonard S., Gainesville 
Dobbins, Rev. Carl O., High Springs 
BKikel, Rev. L. H., Rt. 3, Lake City 
Hooten, Rev. J. R., Dunnellon 
Jackson, Rev. James L., Jacksonville 
Makin, Rev. T. H., Jacksonville 
McGill, Rev. E. B., Mayport 

Petrie, Rev. Raymond, Williston 
Reaves, Rev. H. L., Rt. 3, Gainesville 
Rust, Rev. A. H., Live Oak 

Wyatt, Rev. M. B., Jacksonville 


SYNOD OF GEORGIA 


Athens Presbytery 
*Phillips, Rev. C. P., Commerce 
Alexander, Rev. R. D., Clarksville 
Gibbs, Rev. L. B., Clayton 
Parvin. Rev. Ralph S., la 








Minor, Rev. H. W., Conyers 
Nesbit, Mr. Kirk, Decatur 
Overcash, Rev. Edw. H., Monroe 
Hotchkiss, Mr. Wm., Decatur 
Metzel, Mr. Wm., Decatur 
Watson, Rev. Edward, Atlanta 


Augusta-Macon Presbytery 
*Crawford, Rev. Vernon A., 
Milledgeville 
Ball, Rev. R. J., Crawfordville 
Beck, Mr. E. Lamar, Wayside 
Clark, Rev. W. M., Thomson 
Crenshaw, Rev. J. C., Greensboro 
Dorris, Rev. Glenn, Dublin 
Kennedy, Rev. Jack M., Augusta 
Kenney, Rev. G., Augusta 
Pridgen, Rev. John, Jr., Perry 
Scarlett, Mr. Frank, Bath 
Van Saun, Rev. A. C., Washington 
Wainwright, Rev. Lamar, Eastman 
Whitson, Mr. Edward, Evans 


Cherokee Presbytery 


*Merrin, Rev. J. F., Rockmart 
Bremer, Rev. Fred L., Midway 
Dodson, Rev. S. K., Menlo 
Sneed, Rev. H. L., Parkview 


Savannah Presbytery 
*Harrell, Rev. Wade H., Savannah 


St. Johns Presbytery 

*Larrick, Rev. A. R., Plant City 
Brownlee, Rev. E. D., Inverness 
Coulter, Rev. R. E., Brooksville 
Delgado, Rev. Oswald, Lutz 

Field, Rev. Robert F., Uleta 
Fisher, Rev. J. E., Clearwater 
Froehlich, Rev. A. A., Maitland 
Groves, Rev. C. O., Lake Hamilton 
Hamilton, Rev. Hugh C., Orlando 
Hayward, Rev. George, Orlando 
Kramer, Rev. W. 
—_—— Melvin, Rev. M. E., Melbourne 
McConnell, Mrs. Julius, Orlando 
Morton, Rev. David C., Tampa 
Passiglia, Rev. W. B., Tampa 


Harris, Rev. Albert G. 


D., St. Petersburg 





Agencies of the Church 


M. Carr, Th.D., Secretary, Department of Town 
and Country Church; Mr. Hal Hyde, Secretary, 
Department of Urban Church. 


Division OF NeGRO Work, 7)2 Henry Grady 
Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. Alex R. 
Batchelor, Secretary 

Division oF CaristiAN RELATIONS, 712 Henry 
Grady Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. 
Malcolm P. Calhoun, Th.M., Secretary. 

Division oF EvaNnae.isM, 712 Henry Grady 
Building, Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. William 
H. McCorkle, D.D., Secretary 

Division oF Rapro, 712 Henry Grady Building 
Atlanta 3, Georgia: Rev. John M. Alexander, 
D.D., Secretary. 


Board of Christian Education, Presbyterian Build- 
ing, 8 N. Sixth St., Box 1176, Richmond 9, 
Virginia: Dr. Edward D. Grant, Executive Secr+ 
tary; Mr. Clinton Harris, Secretary, Departme:t 
of Church Relations; Mr. John S. Grant, Treasurer; 
Rev. W. Norman Cook, Director, Central De- 
partment of Field Service. 

Diviston or Retigious Epucation: Rev. John 
L. Fairly, D.D., Secretary. 


Division or Men’s Works: Dr. S. J. Patterson, 
Jr., Secretary 


Drvistion or HiaHer Epucation: Rev. Hunter 
B. Blakely, Th.D., Secretary. 






Wood, Rev. Miles C., Carnesville 


Atlanta Presbytery 


Talmage, Rev. F. C., Decatur 
Bates, Kev. J. E., Villa Rica 
Cannon, Mr. John, Decatur 
Clary, Rev. E. «3., LaGrange 
Cooke, Rev. Jesse, Stockbridge 
Crosland, Mr. Williams, Decatur 
Fekstine, Mr. Jos., Decatur 

Jr., Stone Mt. 
Harry, Rev. W. G., Warm Springs 
Hazelwood, Rev. W. J., Decatur 
James, Rev. L. M., Buford 
Jordan, Mr. Robert, Atlanta 
Legerton, Rev. F. M., Chamblee 
MeNair, Rev. J. M., Lawrenceville 


Gillespie, Rev. J. T., St. Simons Island 
Perry, Mr. Frank L., Jessup 
Schwanebeck, Rev. Robert, Fitzgerald 
Williams, Rev. Laurence, Savannah 
Winn, Rev. E. S., McRae 


Southwest Georgia Presbytery 


*Barber, Rev. E. L., Moultrie 
Boozer, Rev. David E., Columbus 
Coppock, Rev. J. L., Columbus 
McKay, Rev. William, Thomasville 
Morrison, Rev. Robert S., Climax 
Secrest, Rev. Leroy V., Camilla 
Skinner, Rev. J. Don, Donalsonville 
Smith, Rev. J. Holmes, Valdosta 
Smith, Rev. W. C., Sylvester 
White, Rev. Thomas J., Cuthbert 
Wood, Rev. John B., Valdosta 














Division oF PosuicaTion: Mr. Cameron D. 
Deans, General Manager. 

Board of Annuities and Relief, 122 South Fourth 
Street, Room 410, Urban Building, Louisville 2, 
Kentucky: Rev. Wade H. Boggs, D.D., Executive 
Secretary; Rev. Bernard A. MclIlhany, D.D., 
Assistant to Bxecutive; Rev. William H. Hopper, 
D.D., Treasurer. 

Board of Women’s Work, Henry Grady Building, 
Atlanta 3, Georgia: Dr. Janie W. McGaughey, 
Executive Secretary; Mrs. John L. Parkes, Assis- 
tant Secretary; Miss Mary S. Quidor, Treasurer. 

Genera! Assembly’s Training School for Lay Work- 
ers, 3400 Brook Road, Richmond 27, Virginia: 
Rev Henry Wade DuBose, D.D., President. 

Trustees of the General Assembly and Presbyterian 
Foundation, [nc., Commercial Bank Bldg., Char- 
lotte, N.C.: Mr. T. S. McPheeters, President; 
Mr. George M. Rose, Secretary-Treasurer. 

Historical Foundation, Montreat, North Carolina: 
Mr. T. H. Spence, Jr., Director. 

Mountain Retreat Association, Montreat, North 
Carolina: Rev. J. Rupert McGregor, Th.D., 
President. 

American Bible Society: I. S. McElroy, 1538 
Central National Bank, Richmond 19, Virginia; 
B . Smith, 85 Walton Street, Atlanta 3, 
Georgia; Frank H. Langham, 2233 Bryan Street, 
Dallas 4, Texas. 
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If you were a Presbyterian in Spaine - . 


I VISITED SPAIN during the 
latter part of April and lived, talked, 
traveled with the evangelicals and 

reached in two of their churches in 
Madrid one Sunday at the morning 
and evening services. I had been in- 
vestigating religious liberty around 
the Mediterranean, in Egypt and the 
other Arab countries of the Middle 
East, in Israel, Turkey, Greece and 
Italy. For a little while I tasted the 
lot of the evangelicals of Spain. 

If you were a Presbyterian in 
Spain, you would not be called a 
Presbyterian, for the Presbyterian 
churches joined with Congregational, 
Lutheran, and independent churches 
some years ago to form the Evangeli- 
cal Church of Spain. While the Span- 
ish remember, “This was a Lutheran 
Church,” “this was a Presbyterian 
Church,” still they are members of 
the same denomination. 


Y ovr DENOMINATIONAL 
Group is the second largest among the 
Protestants of Spain. The largest— 
and this is probably the only country 
in the world where this is true—is the 
Plymouth Brethren, who have no or- 
dained ministry. A consecrated lay 
leadership, counseled by British mis- 
sionaries, conducts the services and 
carries on the church work. The dis- 
tinctive organization of the Plymouth 
Brethren has no doubt been an advan- 
tage in the conditions of persecution 
under which the evangelicals of Spain 
live. In other churches where there 
are ministers, jailing the pastor crip- 
ples the work of the church. With 
them, another layman steps up to keep 
things going. 

As a Presbyterian Evangelical you 
will have close fellowship with the 
Brethren, Baptists, Anglicans, and 
Pentecostals if there are any in your 
locality. As a Presbyterian you will 
probably live in one of the cities, 
probably Madrid or Barcelona, for it 
is easier to be a Protestant in the city 
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you might be beaten’ 


than in a village where the rule of the 
priest is almost absolute. 


¥V ov MIGHT BE THE EX- 
CEPTIONAL MAN like one in Alicante 
or Mallorca who found a portion of 
Scripture in Spanish, read it, was con- 
verted and thought he was the only 
evangelical in the world for he had 
never met another. Later, he found a 
church and the church found him. 
As a Presbyterian in Spain there 
will be no vagueness as to what you 
believe. With the Apostle Paul you 
will say, “J know whom I have be- 
lieved, and am persuaded that he is 


By BARTLETT L. HESS 
Pastor, Warren Park Presbyterian Church 
Cicero, Illinois 


able to keep that which I have com- 
mitted unto him against that day.” 

The historic truths of Christianity 
centering in the person and work of 
our Lord in His life, death, resurrec- 
tion, will not be dead dogmas to you. 
They are as true and real and personal 
as they were to St. Paul. 

Your trust is not in a church or sacra- 
ments or formulas or formalities but in 
the crucified and living Christ Himself. 
For your faith you may be called for 
questioning any day. 

As a Presbyterian in Spain the 
chances are that you will be a young 
person, perhaps converted to the 
evangelical faith in recent years. Dis- 
gusted with your previous religion 
with its wealth and show, you turned 
to find Jesus Christ and worship in a 
chapel with no outward mark to in- 
dicate its nature. You found an un- 
usually large percentage of the con- 
gregation to be young people like 
yourself. 


[r you worken ror THE 
GOVERNMENT when you became an 
evangelical, you lost your job. If you 
sought employment and your faith 





was known; you would be refused in 
most instances. If you started your 
own business, many would boycott 
you, aided by local clerical pressure. 

If you had not served in the army, 
when you were called you would be 
required to attend mass. You would 
be paid little, clothed and fed poorly. 
If you insisted that you were evangeli- 
cal and did not want to attend mass, 
you would be disciplined. If you were 
stubborn, you might be beaten. At 
the least you would be ostracized, 
scorned, and forced to attend mass. 
If you still refused to go along, you 
might be beaten until you were seri- 
ously injured and hospitalized. If 
your injuries were sufficiently severe, 
you might die. It happens now and 
then. 

Even if you are an evangelical you 
are a loyal Spaniard. You love your 
country. While many in Spain and out 
of it say that evangelicals are not Span- 
iards but foreigners, your ancestors 
have been Spanish for centuries. All 
that you ask is to be given a chance 
to be a loyal Spaniard and not be 
branded as a traitor because you are 
an evangelical. 


W uar YOU DESIRE is the 
freedom to be a Protestant in Spain 
as the Roman Catholic has the ut- 
most freedom to practice his religion 
in the United States. Devoted to your 
country as you are, the iron enters 
your soul when you are treated as 
worse than a criminal, a second or 
third class citizen. 

Especially if you live in a smaller 
city, you may come to your church 
for service and find the Bibles and 
hymnbooks have been burned and 
the interior wrecked. This is a terri- 
ble loss, for Bibles and books are not 
easily replaced. It is forbidden to pub- 
lish Bibles and evangelical literature 
in Spain. All religious publications 
must pass Roman Catholic censorship. 

Each religious meeting place must 
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be authorized and this permission is 
constantly withdrawn. Of course it is 
impossible to protest the wreckiny of 
your church for as an evangelical you 
have no protection in the law. It is 
impossible to appeal the closing of 
your church, for the civil gove rnors 
are the final authorities. 


Y ov HAVE FALLEN IN 
Love with an evangelical girl and want 
to get married. She is the daughter of 
evangelical parents and it is possible 
for her to marry outside the Roman 
Catholic Church, but not you. You 
were baptized in the Roman Church 
and the law clearly states that the 
effect of baptism is eternal. You are 
always a Roman Catholic in the eyes 
of Spanish law. 

“But,” you say, “I have made my 
own choice and I am now an evangeli- 
cal!” 

“Impossible,” says Spanish law. 

You know of another couple who 
have waited for eight or ten years 
trying to find a judge who would give 
them permission to marry and per- 
form a civil ceremony. After much 
inquiry and appeal you find such a 
judge. He agrees to marry you at a 
certain time. 

Your marriage is blessed with chil- 
dren. You begin to wonder where you 
will send them to school. Under the 
monarchy and republic, Protestant 
schools were permitted for more than 
fifty years. When the Franco regime 
came to power, licenses were not 
given for Protestant schools to op- 
erate. 


¥ ov CAN CHOOSE to send 
your child to Roman Catholic, state 
or private schools. In any case your 
child would be instructed in the 
Roman Catholic religion, be com- 
pelled to learn the catechism, attend 
mass, and would be trained as a 
Roman Catholic. 

If you live in Madrid or Barcelona, 
there are the English schools. You 
cannot send your child there because 
the tuition is too expensive and you 
do not want your child to receive his 
education in a foreign language. 

In all of Spain you might find one 
or two black market evangelical 
schools, but they are small and might 
have to be moved at any time, By 
strangling Protestant education the 
Roman Church hopes to make all the 
children share its religion and thus 
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SUNDAY SCHOOL TEACHER Patricia Mary 


Hunt, 20-year-old Wellesley College Junior 
who is a youth leader in the Presbyterian 
and Schwenkfelder churches, won the “Miss 
Greater Philadelphia’ contest. She hopes to go 
to Union Theological Seminary in New York 
City to train as a religious education worker. 
RNS Photo. 





strike the death blow to that persistent 
heresy which has refused to die since 
the sixteenth century, despite the In- 
quisition with its burnings, imprison- 
ments, torture, exile. 

Your father-in-law, who is an evan- 
gelical in a small city of southern 
Spain, dies. You appeal to local au- 
thorities for permission to bury him 
in the civil cemetery and conduct a 
service at the grave. You are sternly 
refused because he is a Protestant. 


You ARE NOT CONCERNED 
about his body’s being himself for you 
know that he is “away from the body 

.. at home with the Lord.” (r.s.v.) 
But you do want a decent burial place. 
There is no other place than the civil 
cemetery. What can you do? 

If you were a Presbyterian in Spain 
—but you are not, you say? Still, you 
are. As members of the Body of Christ 
we are one, whether Spanish or 
American. “And whether one mem- 
ber suffer, all the members suffer 
with it.” 

What can we Presbyterians do 
about it? We can pray as they are 
praying, and I prayed with them in 
English and Spanish. Prayer changes 
things. Prayer changes people. Prayer 
changes governments, yes, and even 
churches. 

We can protest as our last General 
Assembly did against persecution in 
Spain and Columbia. 





We can petition our own Govern- 
ment to let it know that we evangeli- 
cals of the United States are more 
concerned about liberty for our fel- 
low Christians in Spain than military 
bases in the Iberian Peninsula. Under 
no circumstances do we want to see 
our Government closely linked with 
the Government of Spain unless evan- 
gelicals are given liberties there which 
approximate what Roman Catholics 
enjoy in our country. END 


Mbuyamba Bernard 


(Continued from page 41) 


he was an evangelist. He spoke of the 
comfort his Bible had been to him, 
and the joy he had had in ministering 
from it to the other prisoners. He said 
that God had been very close to him 
and was speaking to him through his 
prison experiences. 

I asked him what God is telling 
him in his heart that he should do 
when he is released from prison. He 
is not sure yet. He feels strongly the 
pull back toward his work as an evan- 
gelist, but he said quite frankly that 
what stands as a stumbling block is 
the poverty an evangelist must face. 
Within him is still a bitter struggle 
between God and mammon. His spirit 
is contrite but not yet really broken. 


Tus WEEK HE TOLD ME 
that he is appealing his case and hopes, 
on the basis of good behavior, to have 
his sentence shortened and to be re- 
leased within the month. I think of 
him now more than ever in terms of 
Christ’s cry for Peter, “Simon, Simon, 
behold Satan hath desired to have you, 
that he may sift you as wheat: But I 
have prayed for thee, that thy faith 
fail not.” 

We are not surprised at cases like 
Mbuyamba’s but we are always sad- 
dened. In this land where Christianity 
has been for such a short while, and 
where the pull of the environment is 
all downward, the percentage of fail- 
ures is high. But the faithful are still 
many, before temptations stronger 
than we can imagine! And oftentimes 
the weak or proud are remade into 
strong and obedient servants. The 
aged Apostle Paul’s last statement 
about John Mark, who had once 
seemed to him a weakling and a fail- 
ure, was: “Take Mark, and bring him 
with thee: for he is profitable to me 
for the ministry.” END 
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View of Anne McAlpine’s audience—high 
Goto, a Kinjo English teacher. 


Young East 


By CATHERINE FULTZ 


Missionary in Nagoya, Japan 


Furukawasenset wants 
to see you. He wants to ask about 
arranging a meeting between Ameri- 
can high school students and Kinjo 
high schools girls who are in 
UNESCO.” So spoke Virginia Mont- 
gomery to me a few weeks ago. 

A little later she was helping to 
interpret between the two of us, since 
he knows only a small amount of 
English and I know even less Japanese 
and we made plans for the meeting. 
The American High School run by 
the Army in Nagoya was closing that 
very week and many of the teenagers 
would be going back to the United 
States. But we were fortunate in hav- 
ing two teenagers in our own Mis- 
sion, so I wrote Jean and Anne Mc- 
Alpine in Gifu to invite them to 
“come over to Nagoya and help us.” 

It was a very polite group of 21 
high school girls and three teachers 
who arrived at the Chikara Machi 
residence at 3:15 p.m., Friday, June 
13. At first the meeting might have 
been a bit stiff, but gradually every- 
one relaxed. Jean and Anne had come 
early and helped to put the Japanese 
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school students, Jean McAlpine, and Miss 


Meets West 


students at ease by their friendliness; 
and the students themselves had come 
prepared to “break the ice.” With 
them they had a tape recorder, cam- 
era, UNESCO publications, snapshots 
of the recent excursion of the senior 
class, and enough material for more 
than a little conversation! Soon every- 
one had given her name and told 
something about herself and then we 
listened to the tape récorder play back 
the introductions for us. The students 
then showed us the material they had 
brought with them and we talked in 
little informal groups for a short time. 
But the Kinjo girls wanted to hear 
about the American high school and 
it wasn’t long until they all asked 
Anne McAlpine to tell what she did 
at her school. Anne discussed inform- 
ally what she studied and expected 
to study later and told something of 
the way in which the school was run, 
although it is tiny in comparison with 
schools at home. Jean added a little 
about the Junior high work which she 
had just finished, and the Japanese 
girls used their classroom English to 
ask questions of these new friends. 


Berosz LONG three beau- 
tiful, huge bouquets were brought in 


and bestowed upon each of the three 
Americans and we all trooped out to 
the garden to have the always-included 
pictures made. Everyone must be in 
at least one picture with the Ameri- 
cans and the Americans must have a 
picture made with their gifts of flow- 
ers. It seems that ten out of ten Japa- 
nese are camera fans! 

Picture-taking being ended, or at 
least ended for a little while, the stu- 
dents returned to the living room to 
enjoy refreshments and games to- 
gether. Another American friend who 
could not be present helped to provide 
the cokes and cookies. Everyone 
played an old game, “Mr. President,” 
and laughingly learned a new one, 
“Poor Pussy,” which Jean and Anne 
taught the others. 

Since all good times must come to 
an end, the students glanced at their 
watches and then asked to close their 
meeting with the singing of a hymn 
and silent prayer. Thus the Christian 
influence of Kinjo makes itself felt 
even in social meetings. With many 
“thank-you’s” and polite bows the 
students and teachers said “Sayonara,” 
and left telling us over and over how 
much they had enjoyed everything. 

In such small ways is the work of 
establishing and strengthening friend- 
ship among the Japanese and Ameri- 
can young people being done. Yet we 
hope and pray that in such experiences 
as this Christ may be made known to 
a greater extent and His prayer “that 
they may be one,’ will be answered 
in His own good time, END 


Seminarians Hear 
Clergy Called Lazy 


RICHMOND, INDIANA (RNS)—Dr, El- 
ton Trueblood, Quaker philosopher 
and author, told the National Inter- 
seminary Student Assembly meeting 
at Earlham College here that “the 
most besetting sin of clergymen to- 
day is that they are plain lazy.” 

“Ministers today,” the Earlham Col- 
lege professor said, “spend most of 
their energy and time doing the things 
that are relatively easy to do. 

“They visit nice old ladies in the 
hospital. They convert the converted. 
They minister to those already safely 
in the fold. They allow themselves to 
become errand boys for all commun- 
ity activities and seldom read any- 
thing more challenging intellectually 
than the Reader’s Digest.” 





PICTURE STORY 





The Terrells 
Take in a Conference 


The advance literature said, “If your family wants a profitable 
vacation, one where you learn as well as have a good time, then the 
Montreat Church Extension Conference is for you!” The James M. 
Terrells heeded the advice and took the entire family to the 1952 
Church Extension Conference. To give you an idea of how they 
spent their time, a SURVEY photographer followed them through 


a typical day. 


Mr. Terrell is pastor of the Calhoun, Georgia, Presbyterian 
Church. His family consists of: Nellie, his wife; Anita Hope, age 9; 


Kenneth James, 6; Lawrence Allen, 4; and Evelyn Louise, 8 months. 


PHOTOS BY JIM EDRIS 











@ EVEN AT A CONFERENCE or on a vacation the baby still fast Anita helps acquaint her baby sister with the other children 
wakes up first—and early! And baby Evelyn Louise will soon in the nursery, where children receive excellent care. 
awaken Anita, Kenny, Larry, and yes, even Dad. @ After break- 
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@ ABOVE, James and Nellie Terrell attend 
the morning Bible Study, from 9 to 9:45 
o’clock, conducted by Dr. Wallace M. Alston. 
Subsequently they will join different groups 
for seminars for urban pastors, town and 
country pastors, women’s groups, youth sec- 
tion, and a group for chaplains. 
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@ TOP PHOTOS: Guided recreation under 
able supervisors, classes in crafts, and guided 
explorations through the woods, fill joyful 
hours for the youngsters. @ Meanwhile, par- 
ents witness dramatic presentation, directed 
by Dr. Alex R. Batchelor, showing work of 
Church Extension. 


@ CENTER: Mr. Terrell (second from right, 
front row) attends a class. Courses include: 
Evangelism for Ministers and Lay Leaders; 
Workshop for Presbyterial Chairmen of 
Church Extension; Home Mission Association, 
and similar subjects. 


@ LUNCH TIME finds Mother, Dad, and the 
four children standing in the cafeteria line. 


See next page 





THE TERRELLS 


(Continued from page 53) 


@ SHORT NAP is always welcome after a 
good luncheon, as Dad and Kenny will tell 
you. @ And then (below) it’s a boat ride on 
the lake for the family. @ After supper, and 
before the inspirational vesper services, the 
family takes a walk around the lake. 





@ AS THE SUN GOES DOWN the family gathers on the porch for Bible reading and quiet 
meditation. The children go to bed while Mother and Dad attend the evening program. 
@ Speaker for these events was Dr. Frederick H. Olert of Second Church in Richmond. Dr. 
Billy Graham spoke on three evenings. 
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(ive the Inest gil 


For its Truth... 
For its beauty... 
For its wisdom... 





a 

Hl For inspired lines that linger in 
n memory, the King James version of the 
id Holy Bible has been treasured by gen- 
e eration after generation over the centu- 


ries. And over the centuries, skilled 
artisans have been handcrafting Bibles at 
Oxford. That is why these Bibles tradi- 
tionally are the most beautiful. When you 
give an Oxford Bible, you give the finest. 


A representative selection of Oxford Bibles is 
described below. Among them you will find 
gifts for the whole family. 


Text Bibles 


These beautiful Bibles contain the com- 
plete text of the King James version, 
yet they are small enough to be easily 
handled. Ideal as gifts for women and 
children ...and for those who read the 
Bible daily. 
No. 01467x. (Illustrated, A) De luxe pocket edi- 
tion, printed in clear type on ultrathin Oxford 
India Paper with gold edges, bound in hand- 
grained Morocco, leather lined, limp. Size 6% x 
4%. Only % of an inch thick. BLACK, $13.00 
RED, BLUE, BROWN OF MAROON, $13.50 
No. 01154x. (//lustrated, B) A fine white Bible, 
printed on ultrathin Oxford India Paper, gold 
edges, bound in washable French Morocco, limp, 
gold roll. With marriage certificate. Size 5% x 
3%. Only half an inch thick. $8.50 


Concordance Bibles 


Teachers, students and those who con- 
sult the Bible frequently prize these 
Bibles for their many special helps: 
Key-word list that enables you to locate 
thousands of verses; dictionary of 
proper names; subject index; center- 
column references; 12 pages of colored 
maps; map index, etc. 


No. 0463. ([/lustrated, C) Red Letter Concord- 
ance Bible with the words of Christ printed in 
red. Contains 100,000 new chain references, illus- 
trations, presentation page, family record. Bound 
in French Morocco with overlapping covers. 
Red-under-gold edges. Size 7% x 5. $10.00 
No. 0289x. (Jilustrated, D) Printed on ultrathin 
Oxford India Paper, this superb Bible is only % 
of an inch thick. Bound in hand-grained Mo- 
rocco, leather lined, with slightly overlapping 
covers. Red-under-gold edges. Size 6% x 4%. 
BLACK, $13.00 

BLUE, BROWN Or MAROON, $13.50 


No. 0683x. The large size type, self-pronouncing, 
used in this Bible makes it a favorite of older 
people. Printed on India Paper; bound in French 
Morocco with overlapping covers. Red-under- 
gold edges. Size 82 x 5%. $14.00 
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At your bookstore 
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Teacher’s Bible 


Every studious reader of the Bible will 
delight in the treasury of helps this 
type of edition offers. It contains, for 
example, the 370-page Oxford Cyclo- 
pedic Concordance and 100,000 new 
chain references, has 15 maps and 
30 illustrations. The Concordance in- 
cludes an Old Testament chronology, 
a list of weights and measures and 
a complete harmony of the life of 
Christ, all arranged alphabetically for 
ready reference. 


No. 0761x. (Jilustrated, E) Printed on India 
Paper, with red-under-gold edges, bound in 
French Morocco with overlapping covers. Bold- 
face, self-pronouncing type. Size 7% x5. Only 
Y% of an inch thick. $11.50 


Oxford publishes more than two hundred dif- 
ferent styles of Bibles (not counting testa- 
ments, prayer books, etc.). They are on sale 
wherever fine Bibles are sold; your bookstore 
carries a complete line, including THE 
READER’S BIBLE, THE SHORTER OX- 
FORD BIBLE and BIBLE STORIES FOR 
CHILDREN. 










THE FRIENDSHIP STUDENT of the present year 
is Miss Ki-Sook Ryu of Korea. Miss Ryu is a 
Senior at the Assembly’s Training School and 
during the past summer she was active in a 
number of young people’s conferences, the 
Women’s Training School at Montreat, North 
Carolina, and made valuable contributions to 


other conferences which she attended. The 


Women of the Church, through their Board 
of Women’s Work, sponsor a Friendship Stu- 
dent from a foreign country each year. 
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New Orleans Chosen 
Site for 1954 Meet 


New Orleans is to be the site for a 
church-wide Presbyterian Men’s Con- 
vention Oct. 14-16, 1954. The conven- 
tion is being planned for 10,000 men 
of the Presbyterian Church, U. S. 

Dates and location of the conven- 
tion were determined at a meeting of 
the Executive Committee of the As- 
sembly Men’s Council meeting in At- 
lanta, Georgia, Sept. 26. 

Housing and auditorium facilities 
were main considerations in the de- 
cision for New Orleans, but the com- 
mittee also expressed its desire to have 
the convention in a location favora- 
ble to its western constituency. Since 
1949 the Church has held conventions 
in Atlanta, Jacksonville, Greensboro 
(North Carolina), Nashville, and Dal- 
las. 

Emile Dieth, New Orleans, brought 
a report on convention facilities which 
led to the decision. Dieth is president 
of the Assembly Men’s Council. Dieth 
said the convention would mark the 
largest gathering of laymen in the 
history of American Protestantism. 


Accredited Courses 
in Bible Taught 
By Dallas Churches 


DALLAS, TEXAS (RNS )—About 50 local 
churches of a dozen denominations 
again offer Bible classes for high 
school credit this year. 

The classes, established in 1921, are 
considered outstanding in the United 
States. They are held in churches gen- 
erally on Sundays, and are financed 
by registration fees from the stu- 
dents. Teachers are provided by the 
churches. 

Mrs. R. E. Williams, co-ordinator 
between the Dallas school board and 
the churches on the Bible credit plan, 
said that about 1000 students are en- 
rolled for the courses, which require 
attendance of students at 40 class ses- 






sions. A half-credit is given on satis- 
factory completion of a course. 

In many of the churches, the pastors 
themselves are instructors. In others, 
the teachers are ministers of education, 
other church personnel, and, in some 
cases, church members who are pub- 
lic school teachers. Teachers must be 
approved both by the churches and 
the school board. 

The teachers themselves organized 
a Bible Credit Teachers Association 
years ago for self-improvement. 


United Church Canvass 


The churches are learning, says Dr. 
Earl B. Pleasant, director of the 
United Church Canvass, that a simul- 
taneous community-wide appeal to 
meet annual budgets gets better re- 
sults than when each conducts an in- 
dependent campaign. Last year more 
than 1,200 communities carried on a 
United Church Canvass, and Dr. 
Pleasant expects an increase in 1952- 
1953. The largest proportion of 
United Church Canvass campaigns 
was held in November. 





MRS. C. S. HARRINGTON, member of the 
Central Committee of the World Council of 
Churches, will attend a meeting of this Com- 
mittee December 31, 1952—January 10, 1953 
in Lucknow, India. Mrs. Harrington is Chair- 
man of the Program Committee of the Board 
of Women’s Work and is employed by this 
Board as a Field Worker for six months each 
year. Her international contacts have been 
and will continue to be an invaluable asset 
as she mingles with the constituency of our 
Church in her teaching and speaking ministry. 
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HIELDED BY A LARGE OAK TREE, with members sitting 

on boards put across sawhorses, the Friendship 

Chapel was organized April 1, 1945. Located four 
miles from Athens, Georgia, Friendship today is a 
self-supporting church with a full-time pastor and a 
new $50,000 sanctuary almost completed. 

Such were the beginnings of our “Church of the 
Month.” The story of Friendship’s growth shows what 
can be done where there is a will and God is pointing 
the way. 

The seed for Friendship Church was planted by Dr. 
Cecil A. Thompson, Professor of Rural Church at Co- 
lumbia Theological Seminary. Then a pastor in Val- 
dosta, Georgia, Dr. Thompson was called in February 
1945 to lead several churches in a planning program for 
religious education. The meeting was held in Central 
Presbyterian Church, Athens. During the course of his 
address Dr. Thompson displayed charts showing the rise 
in juvenile delinquency and the decrease in Sunday 
school enrollment. Then he gave the challenge, “When 
you go home, look at your community and if you don’t 
like what you see, do something about it.” 


T WAS THE NEXT SUNDAY afternoon that Mr. and Mrs. 

J. Swanton Ivy, members of Central Church in 
Athens, were riding around. They saw a group of small 
boys quarreling and throwing rocks at each other. 
Looking at their community and not liking what they 
saw, Mr. and Mrs. Ivy remembered Dr. Thompson’s 
challenge, “Do something about it.” 

They didn’t wait. That very night the Ivys offered 
an old farmhouse on the location of the present Friend- 
ship Church as a meeting place for a Sunday school. 
Warren Robinson, teacher of high school students at 
Central Church, volunteered the services of his class to 
sponsor the outpost Sunday school. Mrs. Ivy made a 
house-to-house canvass in the neighborhood of Friend- 
ship Church and found in a radius of one and one-half 
miles 60 children and 68 adults in 26 homes. Very few 
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Church of the Month 


Photo and Story by Melba Ruth Williams 


were in Sunday school, and many as old as twelve had 
never been in a church. 

And so the seed planted by Dr. Thompson, having 
fallen on fertile ground, took root and grew. The old 
farmhouse was completely remodeled and became the 
church building. The first preaching services were held 
in July 1945 when the Rev. William D. Stewart, pastor 
at Waynesboro, Georgia, held a revival. Forty-one were 
taken into the church during the week, twenty on pro- 
fession of faith. In November Mrs. Sarah Lee Vinson 
Timons came and worked a month organizing the 
young people. 

For fifteen months Mr. Robinson’s class traveled 
four miles from Athens each Sunday to teach the classes 
at Friendship Chapel. The pastor of Central Presby- 
terian Church in Athens, the Rev. Joseph B. Mack, 
preached twice a month at night until June 1945. Then 
a student pastor, the Rev. William J. Crider from 
Union Theological Seminary (now at Abbeville, South 
Carolina) took the church for three months during 
the summer. In November 1946 Cook W. Freeman, a 
freshman at Columbia Theological Seminary, started 
preaching every Sunday. When he was graduated in 
February 1949 the Friendship Church called him as full- 
time pastor. 

Present membership of Friendship Church is 124, al- 
though there are only about 80 resident members (many 
tenant farmers and families have moved without mov- 
ing their membership). Divided among 80 active mem- 
bers the church’s budget for 1952 calls for $6,404, or 
$80 per member. Of this, $1,354 goes to benevolences. 


7 XCEPT FOR A GIFT OF $1,000 the first year and $500 the 
second year from the Home Mission Committee, 
Friendship Church has always been self-supporting. The 
Church’s new building fund is in the 1952 budget of 
the mother church, Central Presbyterian, for ten per 
cent of the money collected. With an investment of 
around $30,000 in the new sanctuary to date, the church 
owes only a little over $5000. The basement of the 
Church with large recreational room (now being used 
as a sanctuary) and kitchen is complete. First services 
were held in the new building in June 1952. Plans call 
for moving the old church building to the back of the 
new building and remodeling it for an educational unit. 

Seven years ago the average young person in Friend- 
ship community did not complete high school; now 
there are several attending college. Friendship Church 
has two prospective ministerial candidates. One girl is 
studying to become a nurse. 

Yes, the Friendship Community is different these days 
—it has an active, growing church which is pointing 
the right way for both young people and adults. 
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Available in gold or silver anodize, this 
chalice is designed for your present tray. 
Metal, unbreakable, permanent. 


See your dealer or write 


PRO-DEL INDUSTRIES, INC. 


Cumberland, Indiana 















FOLDING 
CHAIRS 





FOR CHURCHES AND 
SUNDAY SCHOOLS 


Over 8 million in use! Rugged tubular- 
steel construction—3 seat styles: wood, 
steel, or upholstered, all extra wide for 
maximum comfort. Write Dept. 167 
BACK PANEL is deep-formed steel for comfort, welded 
into frame with bottom edge rolled for rigidity. 


HINGE SECTION has reinforcing bar within frame above 
and below hinge rod, to distribute load. 


CROSS BRACES of solid steel are shouldered against 
inside of legs and riveted, to resist load. 


STEEL GLIDES are crimped around leg and capped with 
durable, non-marking rubber shoes. 


Storage Trucks available for quick, easy handling 


American Seating Company 


354 Nelson St., S. W. 
Atlanta 3, Ga. 


2930 Canton St. 
Dallas 1, Texas 








J 








MAKE $50-$60 A WEEK 
Practical nurses are needed in every 
community... doctors rely on them... 
patients appreciate their cheerful, ex- 
pert care. You can learn practical 
nursing at home in spare time. Course 
endorsed by physicians, 53rd yr. Earn 
while learning. High 
quired, Men, women, 18 to 60. Trial plan. Write now! 

CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 2012, 41 East Pearson Street, Chicago (1, Il. 
Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 
7 





School not re- 





State Age 
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MISSION NOTES 


Nashville, Tenn. (PN)— 

MRS. JOHN stout of our East Brazil 
Mission has flown to this country on 
an emergency health furlough. She 
arrived on September 25 and went im- 
mediately to Johns Hopkins Hospital. 


DR. AND MRS, PAUL CRANE of our Korea 
Mission announce the birth of a son, 
John Curtis, on September 4 in At- 
lanta, Georgia. The Cranes have been 
in this country on furlough and hope 
to be returning to Korea soon. 

MISS FLORENCE ROOT of our Korea Mis- 
sion has arrived from Pusan for her 
furlough. Miss Root remained in 
Korea throughout the Communist in- 
vasion although she had to go into 
hiding a part of that time. She is 
home for her regular furlough which 
was delayed by conditions in Korea. 
MR. AND MRS. THOMAS W. FOLEY of our 
Brazil Mission announce the birth of 
a son, Stephen Mark, in Sao Paulo, 
Brazil, on September 6. 

DR. AND MRS. C. DARBY FULTON AND DR. 
JAMES A. JONES, pastor of Myers Park 
Church in Charlotte, are home from 





Washburn Storage Co. 


MOVING—STORAGE—PACKING 
CRATING—SHIPPING 


OFFICES & WAREHOUSES 
Atlanta—Columbus. on, Ga. 
Fayetteville, N. C.—Washington, D. C. 

















| memory 
| have given their lives in service for 
| the country. 


the Belgian Congo, An account of 
their trip will appear in the January 
issue of Survey. 


REV. AND MRS. A. HOYT MILLER of our 
Congo Mission are in America for 
their regular furlough year. 

DR. JOSEPH HOPPER has flown home 
from Korea and is now in Nashville 
for medical attention. 


Davidson Dedicates 
Student Hall 


DAVIDSON COLLEGE dedicated the new 
Ovens College Union as a featured 
attraction of Homecoming on Octo- 
ber 25. 

Remodelling and renovating of the 
old Alumni Gymnasium into a mod- 
ern College Union was started last 
year. The main and upper floors are 
completed, and the lower floor, con- 
sisting mainly of a large cafeteria, is 
scheduled for completion within the 
next two months. 

A part of the building program of 
the $2,500,000 Davidson Development 
Program, the Union is named in honor 
of David Ovens of Charlotte, whose 
generosity largely made the new struc- 
ture possible. 

The building will be dedicated in 


of Davidson alumni who 


The reason some folks don’t believe 


| in missions is that the brand of reli- 


gion they have isn’t worth propagat- 
ing. 
There is no better contributor to 


foreign missions than the one who en- 
gages in missionary intercession. 








Mrs. Cowman 


365 daily devotional 
capsules of spiritual 
revival power, fruit 
of a long, victorious 
Christian life 


COWMAN PUBLICATIONS, 


By the same author 


STREAMS IN THE DESERT, famous companion book of 
Daily Devotional Readings 





TRAVELING TOWARD SUNRISE 
By MRS. CHARLES E. COWMAN 


This veteran missionary and world traveler now gives her de- 
voted public a true companion to her earlier masterpiece, 
Streams in the Desert. Traveling Toward Sunrise, newest and 
best of her contributions to the devotional field, contains a 
year of daily meditations which impart spiritual strength, 
serenity and nobleness of purpose. Let your life be spirit-filled 
with the aid of this daily manna of God’s love and grace. 


$2.50 


$2.25 


MOUNTAIN TRAILWAYS FOR YOUTH, a daily devotional 
book for young Christians 


$2.00 


Order today from your Christian Bookstore 


INC. 


Los Angeles 27, Calif. 
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Unloading the new tape recording equipment in Sao Paulo, Brazil: 
Dr. Alexander at right. 


Board of Church Extension Prepares 
Native Language“Air Programs for Brazil. 


A recorded library of Portuguese 
language hymns, prayers, and re- 
sponses prepared by the Division of 
Radio and Television, Board of 
Church Extension, is now ready for 
use in native-language radio broad- 
casts in Brazil. 

Returning from Brazil the middle 
of September, Dr. John M. Alexander, 
Secretary of the Division of Radio 
and Television, said he was quite 
pleased with the recordings which his 
group has made during August and 
September in Sao Paulo and Recife, 
Brazil. 

“It’s our Church’s first attempt at 
preparing foreign language radio pro- 
grams,” Dr. Alexander said, “and we 
are very anxious to complete the pro- 
grams and see the response they re- 
ceive in Brazil.” 

The recorded library will make it 
possible for the Division of Radio and 
Television through the Protestant 
Radio Center to make up package 
radio programs to be broadcast in 
Brazil. Music and responses from the 
library will be added to native lan- 
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guage sermons which will be recorded 
from time to time in Brazil. 

Accompanying Dr. Alexander on 
the recording trip were Ward Adams, 
Production Manager of the Protes- 
tant Radio Center, and Dr. S. Frank- 
lin Mack, Director of Films for the 
National Council of Churches. The 
group also conducted several radio 
workshops while in Brazil. 

The radio project is jointly spon- 
sored by the Division of Radio and 


Television and the Board of World | 


Missions. 





Vursvn0d_ 


to you who are 


HARD of HEARING 


“CAN I GET a hearing aid without 
anything in the ear?—without any at- 
tachment to the head?—that doesn’t 
need batteries?— 
without a cord? | 
Can I get an aid I 
can wear so that 
NO ONE wil 
know I am hard 
of hearing?” 

A new FREE 
booklet, “What 
Every Hearing 
Aid User Should 
Know”, bythe ‘ 
author of a 700- L. A. WATSON 
page text on hearing instruments, 
gives you the FACTS. it tells the truth 
about hearing aids and will save you 
many hard earned dollars. 

DON’T BUY UNTIL YOU READ 
IT!—until you know what every hear- 
ing aid user should know. 





| L. A. WATSON, Pres. e DEPT.R 1204 | 
} MEDICAL ACOUSTIC INSTRUMENT CO. 











| 21 No. 3rd ST., MINNEAPOLIS 1, MINN. | 
| P’ease send me FREE booklet in plain ] 
| envelope on'' What Every Hearing Aid t 
| User Should Know”. ] 
NAME | 
} ADDRESS | 
| cry STATE | 
L. J 




















CHURCH PEWS 


CHURCH FURNITURE 
ECCLESIASTICAL WOODWORK 


CARONDELET MANUFACTURING CO. 
5835 So. Broadway 


Established 1891 


Send for Catalogue 


St. Louis 11, Mo. 
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SHELLED PECAN MEATS FOR SALE 


Ideal Xmas gifts, Party Snacks 


Delivered in % gal. pail in cardboard carton | 


Large Pecan Halves—Per Pail Delivered $5.00 
Large Pieces—Per Pail Delivered $4.85 
Reference: 
Bank of Prattville 


E. J. Rogers 
Prattville, Ala. 





a. 





CHURCH BULLETINS 


Every progressive church 
should use Winter’s De Luxe 
Bulletin Board. Dignified, 
effective, and economical. 
Over 7,000 IN USE, increase 
attendance interest, and col- 
lections, Write toda 4 
Illus. Catalog PS. “a. 
Winters Specialty ee. 
Davenport, Iowa. 














I nbreakable . moulded 

. Light 

weight. noise free. Keo 

nomical Standard height 

Order from vour dealer. 
SPECIAL OFFER 

Vail $1.00 for trial lot of 


one dozen 


55 Sudbury St 


look like glass 





sent postpaid. 
Boston | 


A Mace 
4, mass 








ACCORDIONS 





FAMOUS ITALIAN MAKES 


Available to Students, Teachers, Christian 
Workers and Missionaries at 


SPECIAL DISCOUNTS 
Write Today for FREE Literature 


Accordion Manufacturers & Wholesalers Outlet 
Dept. PY, 2003 W. Chicago Ave., Chicago 22, Ill. 








SERVING GIL INSTITUTIONS 
i LUXWOOD 


ALU POPULAR SIZES 
Folding benches, chairs 


/ FAST 


DELIVERY 


and other equipment 
WRITE FOR DETAILS NOW! 


Manufactured Exclusively by § 


The JAMES P. LUXEM CO., 


3356 Lincoin Street, Franklin Park, IMinois 














YEARS-_ The 
Leader 


d 





23 BIG features 
in this amazing book 


4 TEACHING PLANS! 
Evangelistic—True to the Bible. Makes 
our . International Uniform Lessons 
IPARKLE! Don’t miss its many helps. 
320 pages. Almost 300,000 words, wash- 
loth, only $2. 
Order ToDAY—for all your TEACHERS 
Catalog of ** Master Line’’ 
Sunday School supplies FREE 
a, ® HIGLEY PRESS 
UTLER, INDIANA 
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COLLEGE DIRECTORY 













little of abiding value. 


ideals. 


THE TWIN STRENGTHS OF EDUCATION 


Unless it develops in its students a positive allegiance to moral and 
spiritual good,.as well as to high intellectual standards, a college is 
not doing its whole duty. Its work is fragmentary, and it contributes 


If you are choosing a college for an able student, try to be sure that 
the one you select is characterized by academic vigor and Christian 


AGNES SCOTT COLLEGE 


DECATUR, GA. 


Affiliated with Presbyterian Church U. S. 





“Education has always yielded her best 
fruit when associated with religion.” 
—Woodrow Wilson 


DAVIDSON COLLEGE 
Joun R. CUNNINGHAM, 
President 
Davidson, North Carolina 





FLORA MACDONALD COLLEGE 
“For over half a century producing 
women of superior qualities.” 


MArSHALL Scotr Woopson 
President 


Red Springs, N. C. 





MITCHELL COLLEGE 
Statesville, North Carolina 


Presbyterian. Founded 1856. 
Distinctive in Christian ideals. 
two years of college. Music, business. 
tories for women. Liberal scholarships. 
$600. Send for catalogue S. 


JOHN MONTGOMERY, Presidens 


Co-educational. 
Accredited—first 
Dormi- 

Rate 





PRESBYTERIAN JUNIOR COLLEGE 


Educational excellence. Moderate 
charges. Endowed. Christian em- 
phasis. and A. S. de 
grees. Graduates transfer to best 
colleges as juniors. Professor for 
each ten students. Personal at- 
tention. Scientific tests. Major 
sports. Two-year business course. 
Preparatory Department with grades 10, 11, 
and 12. Write for catalog. 


PRESBYTERIAN JUNIOR COLLEGE 
Maxton, NortH CAROLINA 








DAVIS AND ELKINS COLLEGE 
Elkins, West Virginia 
An accredited four-year college for men 
and women offering A.B. and B.S. degrees 
Air Force ROTC Program 
Christian culture and thorough scholar- 
ship 
Personal attention to students 


R. B. PURDUM, President | 








QUEENS COLLEGE 
Charlotte, North Carolina 


Fully accredited, four-year, liberal arts 
college for women. Men accepted as day 
students. 

For information write the Registrar. 
CHARLTON C. JERNIGAN, President 
National Defense 
Will Be Strengthened 
by 
Christian Liberal Education 
Of Youth, Prepared to Serve the Nation 
Write the Registrar 


SOUTHWESTERN AT MEMPHIS 


Memphis 12, Tennessee 


KING COLLEGE 


Presbyterian ° Coeducational * Founded 1867 
Sound liberal education under vigorous Chris- 
tian influences. Fully accredited. Four-year 
liberal arts, sciences, business, education. 
FOUR TYPES OF SCHOLARSHIPS: Com- 
petitive, Academic, Grant in Aid, Remunera- 
tive Work. 60-acre campus. Intra- mural sports. 
Dormitories. Summer session. Catalog and 
illustrated booklet. 

R. T. L. LISTON, President, Box S, Bristol, Tenn. 


MONTREAT COLLEGE 


Senior College Courses, Emphasis on Christian 
Living and Service 
Also Two-Year Business Course 
Beautiful Buildings and Grounds in 
Western North Carolina 
Cost low enough for any parents to give their 
daughter a Christian education 
For further information write: 
J. RUPERT McGREGOR, President 
Montreat, N. c 

















A Living Investment 

in American Youth 

e Christian Education 

Building High Moral 
Values 

e Fully Accredited; In 

Liberal Arts Tradition 

. | detent Training for 

eserve Commissions 
PRESBYTERIAN COLLEGE 


Clinton, S. C. Marshall W. Brown, Pres. 

















STILLMAN COLLEGE 
est. 1876 
Tuscaloosa, Alabama 
The only institution for Negroes owned by the 
wl aie 4 Church, s. 

Now Awardin Dagrese of BACHELOR of 
RTS and [ELOR of SCIENCE 
Bible hoe in the Curriculum 

For information, write: 
sapere. BURNEY HAY, President 
P. O. Box 483, Tuscaloosa, Ala. 
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Enthusiastic Participant Tells of 


Woman’s School at Mo-Ranch in Texas 
By ANNIE MURL McCOY 


High in the Texas hills, women 
from all over the state gathered for 
the Thirtieth Annual Synodical Train- 
ing School. Delegates of the churches 
of the Synod were at Presbyterian 
Mo-Ranch Assembly, Hunt, Texas, 
for the week August 4-9. 

The day’s schedule began with 
breakfast in the new dining hall. As 
they looked out at the panorama of 
hills, trees, and cloud-dotted skies 
these women’s thoughts were lifted 
toward God by the beauty of nature. 

From breakfast, they hurried to the 
auditorium, where morning devotions 
began the study period. No one 
wanted to miss one of Mrs. E. L. 
Secrest’s inspired recitals of the Scrip- 
ture. When the music began to call 
the women into the building, all en- 
tered reverently and silently. Not 
even a whisper was heard as Mrs. 
Secrest spoke, then led in prayer and 
song. 

The first class was Church Music 
taught by Mrs. Ben Knox from At- 
'anta, Georgia. Mrs. Knox also taught 
Parliamentary Law the third period. 
With her sense of humor and enthusi- 
asm, she was very enlightening as she 
gave the background and unusual uses 
of hymns, or demonstrated proper 
parliamentary procedure. 

The second period was Worship, 
taught by Mrs. I. O. Alexander of 
Oakdale, Louisiana. Her listeners 
were inspired by her suggestions for 
personal and group worship. Her in- 
structions led to a greater apprecia- 
tion and desire for a deeper and more 
consecrated fellowship with God. 

Miss Lucy Steele of Peace College, 
Raleigh, North Carolina, taught the 
fourth and last class Bible. This was 
the largest class. All the women at- 
tended this course, as they did not 
want to miss any of Miss Steele’s in- 
terpretations of Colossians. Their 


eagerness for her opinion on ques- 
tions outside the lessons led to “lame 
duck” sessions. These were large 
groups of the women gathered around 
Miss Steele when extra time per- 
mitted. 

Afternoon workshops, built around 
the themes Circle Bible Teacher, Gen- 
eral Program, and The Holy Spirit 
preceded dinner. Evening speakers 
were the Rev. Glenn Murray on 
World Missions, Dr. William V. 
Gardner on Church Extension, and 
Mrs. C. G. Eidson on the Council of 
Churches. On the final evening, Mrs. 
R. L. Foulks led an impressive candle- 
lighting service of dedication. 

Everyone saw stars each evening in- 
doors as well as outdoors, when Mrs. 
Secrest’s star pupils stood to be 
counted. These ladies were awarded 
a star for memorizing Colossians 3: 12- 
17. Before the school was over nearly 
all the women, even the ones who 
vowed that they couldn’t do it, were 
standing to recite the verses. 

A total of 257 were registered in 
this school, plus 236 attending the 
Business Women’s Conference on the 
week end of August 1-3. (The busi- 
ness women are counted in as part of 
the same training program), There 
were 404 credits earned, six diplomas 
and six certificates awarded. 

Mrs. Joe B. Moore was dean of the 
school with Mrs. E. E. DeWees, as- 
sistant dean; Miss Sylvia Ostrow, 
pianist; and Miss Mary Louise Green, 
music director. 

After six busy, happy, and inspira- 
tional days and nights together the 
women returned to their homes fer- 
vently dedicated to greater service to 
God and their church. Remembered 
in their hearts were Miss Steele’s clos- 
ing words: “God has ordained you to 


your task. See that you do not fail | 


Him.” 





GENERAL ASSEMBLY’S TRAINING SCHOOL 


Prepares for Christian service in religious education, Bible teaching, missions, and | 


church music. Courses leading to master’s and bachelor’s degrees. 


Accredited by 


Southern Association of Colleges and Secondary Schools, and 
American Association of Schools of Religious Education. 


HENRY WADE DvuBOSE, President, 3400 Brook Road, Richmond 27, Va. 
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IN QUEST OF 
GOD'S POWER 


by CHARLES L. ALLEN 


: ELEN 
cuariss | 


Here is a rare insight into the problems 
of successful Christian living. Dr. 
Allen’s advice is sound; his approach 
is easy to follow, and his exhortation 
to prayer, Bible study, and reliance on 
God is inspiring. Throughout this book, 
emphasis is placed on the power God 
infuses into the believer's life. $2.50 





IS YOURS 


by LOUIS H. EVANS 


Calling for a new realization of the 
true purpose of life, these thirteen stir- 
ring, true-to-the-Bible messages em- 
ploy one of Christ’s greatest texts, 
“Seek Ye the Kingdom.” Dr. Evans 
tells of the rewards for righteous living 
and of our responsibility to make a 
personal contribution toward the build- 
ing of God’s Kingdom. $2.50 





TARBELL'S 
TEACHERS’ 
GUIDE—1953 


Edited by 
FRANK S. MEAD 


Forty-eight years of leadership have 
established Tarbell’s Teachers’ Guide 
as the outstanding guide to the Inter- 
national Sunday School Lessons. Rec- 
ognized and acclaimed, this is the in- 
dispensable aid Sunday school teachers 
have demanded year after year. 


$2.50 


at your bookstore 


Fleming H. Revell Company 


Westwood, New Jersey 
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Still a top best seller! 


More than a year 
after publication. 







A Man Called Peter 


THE STORY OF PETER MARSHALL 
By his wife CATHERINE MARSHALL 
“Tender and lovely — but what a 
story! Love and laughter are min- 
gled with the comprehensive power 
that made this remarkable charac- 
ter a gentle but magnificent Her- 
cules of the Christian faith.” 

—Christian Herald 
280,000 copies in print — 
Have you read it? 
$3.75 at all bookstores 
McGRAW-HILL BOOK CO. 


330 West 42nd St., New York 36, N. Y. 


































GOWNS 


Pulpit and Choir: 
Headquarters for 
RELIGIOUS SUPPLIES Em 


Church Furniture - Stoles 


STREET PHILADELPHI 





~Tlational esse og 





Buy...the 
REAL thing! 


HERE is a genuine 
PIPE ORGAN... 
with finest tone and 
action, and within 
reach of every bud- 
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WICKS ORGAN 
COMPANY 


HIGHLAND 
ILLINOIS 





Dr. Holt New Dean 
of Montreat College 


Dr. Albert Campbell Holt became 
dean of Montreat College at Mon- 
treat, North Carolina, effective Octo- 
ber 1. He came to the college from 
the pulpit of First Presbyterian 
Church, Jacksonville, Florida, where 
he had been pastor since 1927. The 
new dean served for sixteen years as 
dean of Tusculum College, and has 
been a professor of history at Pea- 
body College, Vanderbilt University, 
and Louisiana State University. Dr. 
Holt is the author of a study of the 
Economic and Social Beginnings of 
Tennessee and holds four degrees, 
among them a Ph.D. from Peabody 










AND ALL BOOKS 
THIS CHRISTMAS 
from your own 


Presbyterian 
Book Stores 


Box 1176, Richmond, Va. 
Box 1020, Dallas, Texas 








and a D.D. from Tusculum. Ordained 
in the ministry of the Presbyterian 
Church in 1915, he has also served 
as assistant pastor of First Presbyterian 
Church, Nashville. Announcing the 
appointment, Dr. J. Rupert Mc- 
Gregor, president of Montreat Col- 
lege, said, “We consider ourselves 
very fortunate to have Dr. Holt as- 
sociated with us in our work of pro- 
viding a positive Christian education 
for young women.” 

An increase of 30 per cent in total 
enrollments at Montreat College and 
Montreat Preparatory School was an- 
nounced. 























ENJOY PEACE OF MIND 


Through a Remarkable Annuity Plan That 
Enables You To Give and Receive Richly 


Send today for an interesting free booklet that 
tells how you may share in the great work of 
spreading the Gospel throughout the world—at 
the same time receiving a safe, generous, as- 
sured, lifelong income, beginning immediately. 
Today, sure, write THE AMERICAN BIBLE 
SOCIETY, Dept. PS405 
New York 22, N. Y. 


450 Park Avenue, 
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| The Perfect Gift 


in this World ~ 


A new authorized version of the Bible— 


more accurate and easier to read—that preserves 
the timeless beauty of the King James translation 


We give gifts at Christmas to celebrate 
the birth of Jesus nearly 2000 years ago. 
Yet how often do we choose a gift in keep- 
ing with the real meaning of Christmas? 

This year you can solve your gift prob- 
lems with the most appropriate Christ- 
mas gift of all . . . the Revised Standard 
Version of the Bible. 

Here is a Bible that tells the glorious, 
ever-new story of Jesus in the language 
we use today, yet a Bible that is faithful 
to the earliest known manuscripts. 


Easier to read 


Ninety-one Bible scholars cooperated in 
the fourteen-year-long labor to recover 
the full meaning of the Bible, and free 
it from outdated expressions that make 
it hard to understand. (Did you know, 
for instance, that in King James’ time 
“by and by” meant immediately? That a 
man’s “‘conversation”’ meant his conduct?) 

In the 341 years since the King James 
Version, dramatic discoveries of ancient 
manuscripts have shed new light on the 
Scriptures. The Revised Standard Ver- 
sion is based on the most authoritative 
manuscripts—some earlier than any pre- 





viously known. In a sense, it is 


our oldest Bible. 


Perfect gift 
for young and old 


In these anxious days, the Bible 
offers a practical antidote for 
sorrow, cynicism, and despair. 
But the King James Version is 
often difficult reading. 

For those who too seldom 
open their Bible because the way it is 
written makes it hard to understand, the 
Revised Standard Version of the Bible 
can bring an exciting new experience. 

Direct, understandable language quick- 
ens each verse to glorious meaning. . . 
yet the poetic beauty of the King James 
Version is preserved. The Revised Stand- 
ard Version of the Bible is ideal for chil- 
dren. There are no obscure old-fashioned 
phrases to confuse young people or dull 
their eagerness to read. And many devout 
readers of the King James Version praise 
the richer understanding this new ver- 
sion has brought them. This Christmas 
let it bring renewed inspiration to you 
and those you love. 
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See How Modern Language Makes The Meaning Clear 


King James Version 


Psalms —_| prevented the dawning of the morn- 
ing, and cried: I hoped in thy word. 


Let no man seek his own, but every 


119:147 


1 Cor. 


10:24 man another’s wealth. 


Acts Then Peter opened his mouth, and 
said, Of a truth I perceive that God 


10:34 


is no respecter of persons: 


Revised Standard Version 


I rise before dawn and cry for help; 
I hope in thy words. 

Let no one seek his own good, but 

the good of his neighbor. 

And Peter opened his mouth and 

said: “Truly I perceive that God 

shows no partiality .. .” 


Be sure to ask for and get the Revised Standard Version of the Bible 


THOMAS 


ELSON & SONS 


















































Authorized by the 
National Council of 
the Churches of Christ 
in the U.S. A. 


Why Religious Leaders Prefer the 
Revised Standard Version 


“For everyone seeking peace of 
mind, victory over fear, and a 
solution of personal and social 
problems, this version will be of 
great practical help.” 

—Dr. Norman Vincent Pedle 


“An event of the greatest sig- 
nificance. A group of eminent 
scholars has produced this mon- 
umental work, which in the light 
of new knowledge clarifies the 
eternal message of the Word of 
God in modern language.”’ 
—Bishop Henry Knox Sherrill 





“The translation is fresh and ar- 
resting. The interpretation repre- 
sents the combined views of re- 
spected scholars rather than the 
version of any one writer. The 
wealth of new insights is most 
enriching.”’ 


—Dr. Ralph W. Sockman 





Choose from two handsome editions 


Buckram edition—Printed on the finest Bible paper; 
bound in rich maroon buckram with a Sturdite spine - 
stamped in genuine 23-karat gold. The clear, legible 
type called Electra (the first time this highly readable 
type has been used in any Bible) has plenty of white 
space between the lines. $6.00. 


Two-volume Old Testament—Matches the large 
one-volume New Testament, with large, readable type 
set across the page. Bound in rich blue cloth, $5.00 
the set. One-volume New Testament to match, $2.50. 
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Dur Christmas Gift 


TO HIM 


0 gave Us Christmas 


asmuch as ye have done it unto 
one of the least of these. ... 


MATTHEW 25:40 
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